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DAVID GARRICK, EG 


\EDI CATIONS are generally meant to 

to do honour to the Patron, by revealing 

their private virtues, or recording their public 

| merits... But neither of theſe ſubjects occaſion- 

| ct the preſent addreſs; for while the undivided 
applauſe of a nation, proclaims the latter, my : 

1 ſmall plaudit muſt be loſt, in the general voice; 

and while the friendſhip and eſteem, of ſo many 


of the firſt perſonages of the age, are, at once, 


5 the ſtrongeſt teſtimony, and moſt pleaſing 1 4 
2 : ward, of the former, my ſimple CONCUITENCe 
muſt be deemed ſuperfluous. 


Io neither a theſe motives, then, is to be 
attributed my publicly placing this play, un- 


— 


n DEDICATION. = 
der your patronage ; but to a deſire of acknow-" 
ledging my gratitude, for t the great trouble you 

have taken with it, and of indulging a much 
higher vanity, than that of being its author; by 


declaring to the world, that you are my friend, 5 
and chat! am, Sir, 70 . 


0 2 1.9 * 1 * 4 > ka F: 4 A Mm 
: Our much O ige » 
k * # * " 4 
* [ j 
4s * 8 t * 5 
* - 
ww on - "TS, | * A ry * F FR 
b ' and moſt h m le 1 Dy 
ww. + * fd - 
* 4 » 6 
_- 
- 7 7 mu; 7 5 * ” 
"4 : "0 5 * | s 8 * * : s 
* by 4 - 
; 5 , 4 
- o i y * 4 24 4 
* y N bh * 1 5 2 ; þ 
$35 The AUTHOR.” 
0 £5 , 
* 
3 . 3 
8 " . 
4 * 
[2 — 8 7 " 
- — E * ” EJ 1 ” * 
4 2 11 118 1 
— & 
* i 
* 
7 ; 4 1 ON 7+ * F 
* | „ j 149914 
* 8 
＋ 
* 7 7 * 1 * * - * 20 * þ 
* * „ 4 9 4 » 4 
i 4 * ; 
7 1 ry 
— k FI. FN N "If } £845 {$1 
© . My ol * . „ 1 u*ud 4 Ss py — — ö * + - 
* 1 = . * 8 . Ho — 
: A — | "> $ 
— * $ „ Yu > * 4 * * 
a | * 1 9 4 TF i *. 5 ; 
w 4 4 WELLS 3 W o #4 wv LF * » 4 Wt © = 
4 * * b — \ 
1 2 —_ ' : X : 
. 2 5 . j * 
AS þ i 
2 dy \ 1 
i N * 
- 
, F 
— - 
= 


ADVERTISEMBNT. 


# HE hint of this 3 was taken s a muc 
admired performance of Monſieur Beaumarchais, ft de 


- Eupenie, which. Mr. Garrick was ſo kind to put into'm 
_ fome titne 82 1 was immediately ſtruck with tie 
nt ſimplicity language, and fntiment, which fa: 
racterizes that work, and hich, indeed, ſhould” do t 
fame,” in all dramatic writings, Where neither the per üg 
br ſituations of the drama, are elevated above the common 
ru der of life. 


1 immediately . this plan, ad ſe: about adapti ng 
it to the iſh Stage. But, as ! proceeded in this Work, 
I found I had great difficulties to eneòunter; for, though 
Monſ. Beaumarchais had laid the ſcene of his play, in Eng- 
land, he had, unluckily, adopted Spaniſh manners. This 
circumſtance appeared an Ao obſlacle to me, 
and I ſhould have immediately relinquiſhed all hopes from 
my project, if Mr Garrick had not, in the moſt friendly 
manner, lent me his alſiftanee, to overcome this otherwiſe 
| inſu perable difficulty. 


How far I have ſucceeded, in rendering this piece worthy 
of the Engliſh ſtage, muſt be left to the candor of the 
public. I ſhall add, that the characters of Frampton, 
Willis, Loyd, I may add Mrs. Winifred, alſo, are of Engliſh 

owth. The character of Lord Euftace, toe, has receiv'd ' 

ome additions; and I hope that his compunction, for the 
crime he had committed, will render him more worthy the 
favour of a Britiſh audience, whoſe generous natures can- 
not brook the repreſentation of any vice, upon the ſtage, 
except in order to have it puniſhed, or reclaimed. As the 
ſituation of Harriet would not admit of any change, I 
have not attempted to deviate from the gentle, and inte- 


| reſting Eugenie, of Monſieur Beaumarchais, 


I had written thus far, before I could have been ins 
formed of the * kind and favouradle reception, — 
whi 


ADVERTISEM ENT. 

which the public have honoured this piece; and 1 think 
myſelf extremely happy, at having this opportunity of 
aſſuring them, that I ſhall ever retain the moſt grateful 
ſenſe of their indulgence to me. 3 5 

. am particularly bound to Mrs. Clive, on this occaſion, 
who undertook the ſtudy of a new part, at a time when 
ſhe had determined to quit the ſtage, and whoſe kindneſs 
to the author, and attention to the public, made her hazard 
her health, by performing it need not ſay how well 
9 5 her phyſicians would have confined her to her 


I acknowledge myſelf alſo much obliged to the reſt of 
the performers in my play, for having acquitted themſelves 
ſo much to the advantage of the piece, and the approbation 
of the public; to whom I have the honour to be. 


15 A much obliged, and 


; þ . * n - 
Moſt. obedient Servan . 
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Spoken by Mr. K 1 N 0. 


ew "fribbling 3 ever * and 8 aq LE: '1 


To [weep the ſtage with prologues, fix on Me. | 
A Female repreſentative I come, 


And with a prologue, which I call a broom, 
To bruſh the critic cobwebs, from the room. 
Critics, like ſpiders, into corners creep, - 
And at new plays their bloody revels keep ; 
With ſome ſmall venom, cloſe in ambulh lie, 
| Ready to ſeize the poor dramatic Fly: = 
The weak and heedleſs ſoon become their prey; 

But the ſtrong Blue bottle will force its way, Þ 
Clean well its wings, and hum, another day. 
Unknown to nature's laws, we've here one evil, 
For Flies, turn'd Spiders, play the very devil! 
But why chuſe me, to fill a woman's place? : 
Have I about me any female grace c 
Sweetneſs of ſmile, or lly-dimpled face ? F 
Whate'er I have, I'll try my winning ways, 
Low'ring my voice, and riſing from my ſtays; - 1 
Warm with anxiety, this hat my fan, 1 
I'm now an Auth're/5, and no longer man. | 

The ladies, I am ſure, my brat will ſpare, 

For I'm not young, nor am I _ rs. 

Aſſemblies, balls, deck'd out, I ne'er appear at, 

My huſband is the only man I leer at. | 
Ye Beaux, whoſe minds are flimzy as your ſhapes, 
Who ſcorn all writing, as the fox the grapes ; 
Let not a woman's faults ill humours breed, : | 
Ion my failings I both write, and read. (Cries) 

Sit ſtill, two hours, for one not fair, nor young! 

* ou would not wait for Venus, half ſo O_ 


Could | 
5 1 

, 2 

; | 

1 


| >. L-0-L 0 6:0. 
Could I plęaſe * T, and t You, more patient folks, Pit. 
With ſome ſmall nature, 41 ſore barges jokes; fs | + Gallery, 
Theſe + ſplendid rows would not their mite deny, t Boxes, 


They will, as well as you, both laugh and ſigh, _ 


* 


Sigh, when you laugh, and laugh, whene'er you cry. 


Te Soldiers, Sailors, valiant as you're free, 


O lend your aid, protect my habe, and mei 
Cowards ſpare none; but you, the truly brave; 
Women, and children, will for ever fave ! 
Here ends my taſk—and for our laſt expe 
The auth reſs makes you this ( Curtſeys — 


d this {Drug} ; 


4 


PW 
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$41 "a will be 525 Med, 
m Foun Votumzs Twelves) | 
- Two NOVELS: 


Thefuft intituled, 


HE DELICATE LC | 
the other, The GOR DIAN K NOT, 
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By Henny and FrANCES. | 


Printed for BECKET and Co. in the Strand. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 
Lord Euſtace, ; Mr. Cavrnxxrrr. 
Sir William Evans, Mr. HotLand. 
Colonel Evans, Mr. PalMER. 
*. Frampton, Mr. Rzppisn, 


Captain Loyd. Mr. Kine. 
Willis, Valet to Lord Euſtace, Mr. Dopy. 
o Mr ;BapptLaTy 5 


* 


WOMEN. 
b. 


n Mrs. Cx rv. 
Harriet, Mrs. BADpDELIV. 
Betty, Servant to Harriet, Mrs. Sura. 
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SC E N E, an | Apartment i in e E US TA C E's 
| Hau 


Euer Mr. FRAMPTON and WILLIS. 


Fram. ELL, Willis, they are come! 
: Wil. Yes, Sir, but I am quite of 
opinion, they will ſoon be gone again, at leaſt out 
of this houſe; for as I aſſiſted in carrying in their 
trunks, and band-boxes, merely to contemplate their 
- countenances, I cou'd perceive the ſtrongeſt marks 
of diflatisfaction, in Sir William's face; "and when 
the ſervants retir'd from the parlour, I averheard 
him, and his ſiſter Winifred, in high diſputation— 
Both their Welch bloods were up, and a fine ſplut- 
ter there was, between them; oy tho* you might 
Js B e have 


4 
ag 
4 
br 

9 
. 


to ſpeak ſo lightly, of this affair- 
of your lord, will not be much inclin'd to mirth, 
or ridicule, upon this occaſion, I can tell you. 


* 
c 
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have heard them into Hy:le-Park, they (| poke ſo quick, 
that I cou'd only pick up an odd word, here and 


there, as if Sir William did not like chis part of 


the town. | 
Fram. I wiſh they had ſtaid i in the country, with 


all my heart. 


Wil. 1 believe there are more people of that 
mind, than you, Sir. I fancy my lord wou'd give 
a good round ſum, that they had remained fixed to 
the freehold, at Langwillan. Tho', to be ſure, 
Miſs Harriet is, by many degrees, the handſomeſt 
girl, that ever his lordſhip was fond of. 

Fram. You muſt not, Willis, talk of her, in that 
ſtile—She is a young woman, both of character, 
and family, 

Wil. So much the better for her, Sir, if ſhe has 


a a good family of her own, for I am pretty ſure ſhe 


never will belong to ours. 
Fram. I muff again defire you, Mr. Willis, not 
the real friends 


Fil. As we were both placed here, by my lord, 


to manage this matter for him, I thought there 2 


cou'd be no great harm, to argue, a little, upon it, 
Mr. Frampton. 
Fram. I am not, at preſent, i ina humour for con- | 


verſation. n 


Mil. O, Sir, another time will do, as well. 
Fram. 1 wou'd have you. go, immediately, and 
acquaint lord Euſtace with their arrival—Let him 


alſo know, that I ſhall wait upon the ladies, and 


2 his apology, for not being here td receive 


| Wil You have been very obliging to his lord- 
0p, upon many 2 occalions, Mr, rs 5 
| ut 
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but T fancy he never ſtood more in need of your 
aſſiſtance, and mine, too, than he does, at preſent. 
Fram. Tho' in the ſame cauſe, I believe our ſer- 
vices will tend to different purpoſes——1 ſhall not 
flatter his vices. 
Mil. Lord, Mr. Frampton, you are grown ſo ; 
prudiſh, of late 

Fram. You are grown too familiar, Mr. Willis, 
| ——LYouv'll oblige me, and obey your lord's com- 
mands, at the ſame time, be going, directly, with 
the meſſage I deſired you. 

il. F did not mean to offend you, Sir, by 
obſerving how uſeful your friendſhip has been to 
my lord.-——Has your honour any farther | com- 
mands ? . 

Fram. None, but thoſe I gave you. 

Wil. (Afide.) Here's more to do, with theſe 
ſhabby, ruin'd, hangers-on, of my lord's, than all 
the family, befide——1 think myſelf as good a 


man as he, and if he had not a little too much 


ſpirit for me, 1 wou'd tell him as much. 5 
ä Il Exit, grumbling. 
Fram. To what a ſtate, have I reduced myſelf, 
when even ſuch a wretch as that, dares to upbraid 
me! What now remains, of all the ſcenes. of mirth, 


and revelry, which I have been partaker of, beneath 


| this roof! A ruin*d fortune, a diſturb'd mind, and 
a a broken conſtitution, are the only mementos that 
are now left me — Let, I think I have fortitude 
ſufficient, to bear all theſe - but to be obliged to 
miniſter to another man's vices, for a wretched 
ſubſiſtence, is to degrade human nature, below the 
brutes, Thank heaven, however, I have eſcap'd 
being concern'd in this iniquitous affair z and tho? 
my triendſhip for lord Euſtace, will not ſaffer me 
to deſert him, in his preſent difficulties, T am de- 
3 = termin d 
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termin'd to proceed no farther, than is conſiſtent 
with my honour, and my peace.——1 have con- 
ſented to ſee the lady, and excuſe his abſence. 
J muſt wait for Sir William's going out, and then 
haſten to fulfil my PR gy [ Exit. 


8 C he NE changes to another Apartment. 
Diſmers Sir WILLIAM, Mrs. WINIFRED, 


| 424 HARRI ET, in travelling dreſſes — trunks, BC 


"Ct dak bags, Sc. BET 1 Y n 


Fir Wm. I tell you, again and again, ſiſter Wini 

cd. Lam not ſatisfied, 

Mrs. Win. As to that matter, brother, you aber 
you never are ſatisfied, with what any perſon does, 
ont yourſelf, I ſhall, therefore, make myſelf pers 
fectly eaiy, on that head. 

Sir Vm. That's more than I ſhall be, while 1 am 
In this houſe, I can tell you—1 have very ſolid 
objections, to ſtaying here—A young, idle, rakiſh 
lord 
Mrs. Win. What a vulgar objection ! 1 declare, 
Sir William, if I were not acquainted. with your 


. anceſtry, . I ſhould ſuſpect you to be. deſcended 


from mechanics. But I hope the family of Ap 
Evans, is known to be quite as ancient, a—— _ 
Sir Wm, Adam, at leaft, fiſter——But let me 
- now inform you, that lord Euftace is placed in a 
much higher rank, than any of your boaſted an- 
ceſtors have ever been; and that I hate obligations, 
to perſons above me; for the only ſatisfaction I 
ever felt, in receiving favours, aroſe n the pro · 
825 of repaying them, | 


"Are = 
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Mrs. Vin. Pride, abſolute pride, brother! 

Sir Mm. It is an honeſt one, at leaſt, you muſt 
allow, that inclines perſons to diſcharge cheir debts 
of honour, as well as of law. 

Mrs. Win. Pray, Sir William, give me leave. to 
- aſk you, where is the mighty matter, of inter- 
changing civilities, between perſons of a, certain 
rank? Lord Euſtace ſpent, ſome manche at — 
houſe, in the country.— | 
Sir Wm. Not by my invitation, fiſter, "a yours 
You:know I was at my eſtate, in Devonſhire, 
the greateſt part of the time he ſpent at Langwillan 
l have, therefore, neither right, nor inclination, 
to accept of his houſe — Beſides, it is extremely 
inconvenient to me, as I have ſo much buſineſs to | 
tranſact, in Lincoln's Inn. 

Mrs. Vin. You ſhould have written to your 
broker, then, to provide you apartments, in ſome 


of the ſtoves, on t'other ſide Temple-Bar, Sir Wil- 


| liam ;—butr, as to my niece and me, we don? t chuſe 
to be ſuffocated, I muſt inform you. | 
Sir Wn. Why, this place, as you ſay, is airy, . 
enough —— When I was laſt in London, about 
twelve years ago, there was not a houſe, within a 
mile of it——but all the fools in the nation, have 
now crouded up to the capital, and made the head 
too large for the body; and this very place, Where 
I uſed to ſend my horſes to graze, begins now, ta 
look ſomething like a ſtreet. 

Ars. Vin. Like a ſtreet, Sir William ! 

Sir Wm. Let us have done with wrangling, ſiſter ; 
1 give it up——this air may be better for my girl 
1 ſhall ſtay here, therefore, for the ſhort time 
& remain in town, tho* I don't like it You are 
content, I hope — But what ſays my Harriet? Why 
* * ? I expected to have ſeen you as blithe, as 
. 7 N One 
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one of the kids, upon our n at your ar- 
rival | in London. | 

Har. I find myſelf a little Farid, Sir. 

Sir Wm. You were all life and ſpirit, during our 
Journey—the bad air of this town, can't have affect- 
ed you, ny. child. But tell me how you like 
this houſe ? © 

Har. I think-it very- retired; Sir. 

Mrs. Win. Why, really, Miſs Harriet, 1 domt 


believe my lord intended following buſineſs, or 


opening ſhop, when he took it; but, ſurely, Po 

rſons of diſtinction, it is the very ſpot one wou'd 
defire. lam aſtoniſhed at your want of taſte, child —- 
Sir William, I know loves noiſe. —] think there 1 Is 
nothing elſe left to wiſh for, here. 

Har. (Afrie.) Except the owner of. the adi, 
Betty. Pray, madam,” which is to be my young 
lady's appartment. 

Mrs. Win. That, upon the right-hand, child 


- You had better go with her, Harriet, and adjuſt your 


Dreſs.—O Betty, bid 'em look in the coach for my 


nuff.- box; they'll find it on the ſeat, or in the 
| ante | Exit Harriet, and Betty. 


on't you think you {ball be full Wy for your law- 
yers, Sir William? 
Sir Vn. Yes, as 1 have ſo far to > go. to them— 


7 1s there? 


Enter BETTY with the ſunſſ-box. 


Bely. Here's or box, madam. ' 
| | ( gives it to her, and exit. ) 


| Enter R © BE R . | 
Send David for a Hackney- coach take this key, 


and bring me a parcel of papers, which you will 


up fied up, in my ſtrong box, Rovert. 1 Wh 
3 Rob. 
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' Rob. Yes, Sir. I Exit Robert. © 
Mrs. Win. I hope, Sir William, you have your 
addreſs written upon your cards, and that you have 
ordered your letters to be directed to Lord Euſtace's 
Houſe. As his Lordſhip honours me with his 
friendſhip, I think it neceſſary that our Acquain- 
tance ſhou'd be informed. of his great politeneſs. 
Sir Wm. ( Afide.) His lordſhip honours me with 
his friendſhip !-—how well the traffic is _ up, in 
that phraſe, between vanity and vanity. - I had or- 
- dered my letters to Serle's Coffve-houſe," whe fince 
it is determined that I muſt ſtay here, I ſhall direct 
them to be ſent to me. 
. Mrs, Win. I muſt beg, Sir William, that you 
will order all the news. papers, and magazines, to be 
ſent here, alſo. My mental faculties are quite at a 
ſtand.-I have not had the leaſt —— information, 
theſe four days. 


Enter ROBERT. 


Rob. "Heres are the papers, Sir, 947 
Mrs. Win. Are they of this day, Wan i 
Sir Wm. They are of much older date, nder, 
and will not, I fancy, afford you much entertain- 
ment. — Get me my hat and cane: do yo N 
- Robert, where captain Lloyd lodges ? 
| Rob. In Cris Raitt Sir ; they told me at 
Trevallin. 
Sir Vm. Direct the Coach man there, [ Exit Robert. 
: Mrs. Win. For Heaven's ſake, Sir William, 
what do you loiter for? It will be monſtrous late, 
before you can return—you won t Be OY by. din- 
ner. 
Sir Wm. You ſcem fo very impatient, for my 
| ty out, liſter, that I cannot | imagine you ſhou'd 
be 
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be very anxious for my coming back, again, I 
ſhall go firſt to captain Lloyd's. | 

Mrs. Win. You are, doubtleſs, at liberty, to go 
where you. pleaſe, Sir William — but I hope you 
will not think of W us hone his vilits, 
here. ö 
Sir Un. You amaze me not receive the uncle 
of the man, who is to marry my daughter? 

Mrs. Win. That may be ſooner ſaid than done, 
I fancy, Sir William. 

Sir Vm. You are miſtaken—1I never yet have fal- 
ſiſied my promiſe. 

Mrs. Win. A pretty alliance, truly, for my niece, 
and your daughter. But let me tell you, Sir, if 
Harriet had not a ſhilling, her family and her- 
beauty wou'd intitle her to a much better match, 
than your colonel; who has nothing but an old 
tottering caſtle, a \ſenrlet coat, and a ſword, to. 

ſettle, by way of jointure. 

Six Vm. Your abſurdity diſtracts me. What has 
your family and beauty done for you? And I dare 
ſay, you once rated them as high, as you do Har- 
riet's. 

Mes. Win. You'll 8 me, brother, J under- 
ſtand genealogy better, than ſo- tho there is not a 
very great difference, between my niece's years, and 
mine, ſhe has one generation more, in her table, 
than I; which, let me tell you, is of no ſmall con- 
ſequence, to thoſe who know how to ſet a Proper 
value, upon family. | 
Sir Wm; Family! Nonſenſe! Let thoſe who 

| have no other merit to ſupport them, build on 
that; but, know, that I deſpiſe it; and to make an 
end of this ridiculous altercation, for ever, I ſnall 
inform you, that eight years ago, when Harriet was 
but a child, and, the colonel was ſent young abroad, 
10 to 
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to ſerve his country, I liked him ſo well, that I 
promiſed his father, if the young fellow return'd, 
with life, and honour, my daughter ſhou'd be 
his, 


Mrs. Win. I have ever diſapproved of that me- 


thod, of affiancing young perſons.— Have you no 
idea, that it is poſſible, the colonel may diſlike your 
daughter? | 

Sir Wm. I am not very apprehenſive, on that ac- 
count. | 
4 > Vin. Have you no fears, of her refuſing 5 

im? 

Sir Nm None. —Bred up in retirement, and in- . 
nocence, ſhe can have formed no attachment; and 
her obedience to a fond father, will certainly in- 
cline her to diſpoſe of, both her hand and r 
where his prudence ſhall direct. | | 


t ROBERT. 


Rob. Sir, the coach i is ready, 
Sir Wm. (Looking at bis watch,)*Tis later than * 
thought i it was — Why, I ſhan't be back to dinner 
I. ſhall go no- where, but to the captain's; if I don't 
meet with him, I ſhall return, directly. Put up 
theſe papers, Robert. [Exit Sir William. 
Mrs. Win. Deſire Miſs 3 to come to me, and 
pray, good Robert, ſend out, for the laſt Gazette, 
directly. There may be a thouſand treaties, on foot, 
that I am ignoruat of. (Exit Robert.) What an ab- 
furd man, is my brother! His ideas are dreadfully 
confined. —His daughter's hand and heart will fol- 
low her obedience ! thank heaven, * are not, now, 
to be diſpoſed 9. . 
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11 Enter HARRIET. 


What, not begun to 4 niecel 

Har. My ſpirits are too much agitated, madam, 
to think of dreſs. . 

Mrs. Win. For heaven's ſake, child, don t talk, 
in this doleful ſtrain, to me—I can eaſily conceive 
that your father's preſence may diſtreſs you, as he 
is ſo totally ignorant of your good fortune— but, with 
me, it appears ridiculous. pf 

Har. 1 am, indeed, madam, infinitely diſtreſſed, 
by my father's ignorance of my ſituation. 

Mrs. Win. What a fuſs, 1s here, about your fa- 
ther? Lou know he wou'd never have given his 
conſent, to your marrying lord Euſtace, if he had 
been aſked—he hates. men of quality; and as my 
lord is not yet in poſſeſſion of his fortune, I doubt 
if he wou'd even have thought it a good match. 
Har. I wiſh he were acquainted with it, be it 
good, or bad. | 

Mrs. Win. tell you, child, I loſt two excellent 
matches, myſelf, by waiting for advice, and, by that 
means, giving time to the parties, to conſider of i iz; 
ſo it came to nothing ;—but I now tell you, that 
by my prudence, your good fortune does not admit 
of a doubt. 

Har. Wou'd to heaven it did not! : 

Mrs. Win. You are the very counterpart, of your 
father; never content with any thing Are you not 
intitled to ſupporters, and coronets, upon your coach? 
And when the Evans's arms are quartered with my 
lord's, and well emblazoned, there won't be ſo hand- 5 
ſome an equipage, in London. 2 — 

Har. Yet the poſſeſſor may be wretched, dons! 

Mrs. Win. Wretched, and a countefs! I think 
that ſcarce poſſible, Bur what is it you wou'd have, 

3 | cid? 


0 
. 
0 
L 


child; ? Have J not, with the a addreſs, gi: 5 
nable, managed matters, with my headſtrong brother, 


and triumphed over his obſtinacy? Are you not, at this 
ine lodged in your huſband's houſe ? 
Har. What is his houſe, while he is abſent from 


it? I hoped to haye met Bun letters muſt 
have informed him 


Mrs. Win. Perhaps, 1 and your father, in 
lord Delville, Harriet, may have claimed his land 


ſhip's attendance. It is only people of no conſe- 


quence, who are maſters of themſelves; and, there- 
fore, pretend to dignify their inſignificance, with the 
title of independence. But perſons of quality, my 
dear, never preſume to rebel againſt the laws of 
ſubordination— But this is a political ſecret, which 
you are et ignorant of, child. 8 

- He appeared to be perfect maſter of his own 
time, when we were firſt acquainted ; nor did his 
engagements ſeem to interfere with his inclinations, 
till after you had commanded me to recetve his 


hand. 


Mrs. Win. Till alter commanded you |. Really, 


Miſs Evans, any perſon who was to hear you talk, 
in this manner, might ſuppoſe that I had compelled 


you, to marry lord Euſtace ; but, perhaps, miſs, you 


had rather have been ſacrificed to your father's ridicu- 


lous attachment to colonel Loyd, and been buried 


alive, in the old caſtle of Trevallin. 


Har. Notwithſtanding all your attention to my 


happineſs, madam, if my lord no longer loves me, 
I muſt be miſerable. 


Mrs. Win. Can he hinder your being a counteſs, 


ſimpleton? But, prithee, what can have put all theſe 
_ melancholy thoughts, into your head? Did ever 
| wy man appear to be more in love, than he? 5 


C 2 | Har. | 
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hf O no! he was all tenderneſs; he wept, at 
our parting; I wept too, yet found a pleaſing ſoft- 
neſs, in that grief he ſeemed to ſhare. —— What a 
change! | | 
Mrs. Win. Revolutions are common, in all ſtates, 
child; and if you underſtood politics, you would not 
; be ſo much ſurprized at them. 


Enter ROBERT. 


Rob. Mr. Frampton, madarn, Jefires to ſee my 
young lady. 

Har. Mr. Brampton! 1 don't know ſuch” a per- 
ſon ; do you know him, Robert ? | 
Reb. flenow nothing more of him, adam than 
that he lives in this houſe, and has a fine man to at- 
tend him. There are a power of people, coming and 
going, but I can't tell who they be. 

Mrs. Win. (Aſide to Harriet) He muſt certainly 
be a friend, or relation, of your Jord's— 1 think 
we had better ſtep 1 into theparlour, to receive him, 
leſt your father's return ſhould interrupt us. We 

will ſee the N e Robert, and wait on 
Him, wee ah [Exeuni. 


8 0 E N E ge to a Garden Parlour. 


Enter Me. FRAM PTON. 


Fran. I feel myſelf extremely ſhocked, at this affair, 
both for lord Euſtace, and the unhappy girl—it is 
an infamous buſineſs, and I am certain it muſt turn 

_ out 1. 


Enter R O B E RT. 


Rob. The ladies will wait upon you, immediately 
Sir, [Exit Robert. 
ES Fram: 


. ˙- . ⁵ P a Ws. Bat Pr ES -. 
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Fram. Would the interview were over;—If ſhe is 
but half ſo amiablez as lord Euſtace has deſcribed her, I 
fear I ſhall acquit myſelf, but indifferently, of his com- 
miſſion.— Beauty, that makes moſt men knaves, 
makes me honeſt; for J hold it the loweſt baſeneſs, 
to be capable of admiring, and 3 an innocent 
creature, in the ſame moment. 


Enter Mrs. WINIFRED and HARRIET. 


. Fram. Eagle madam, fem kad Euſtace, to 
your lady ſhip.—— 

Mrs. Win. By acoſting my niece, in that man- 
ner, Sir, I ſuppoſe you are one of his lordſhip's par- 
ticular friends; but, pray, be more guarded, Sir, 
and do not call my niece lady ſhip ; that time is 

not yet come. 
_ Fram. I ſtand . madam. 
Har. How does lord Euſtace, Sir | FI os he 
is r 
Fram. Perfectly ſo, madam, though extremely 
concerned, at having it not in his power, to receive 
your ladyſhip—;} * | | I 
Mrs. Win. Again, Sir! 1 
Fram. — The moment of your arrival; — but his | 
attendance, on his father, who is, at preſent, ill, in | 
Berkſhire, prevented him that happineſs. _ | 
Mrs. Win. Aye, I knew — not Itell you ſo, 
Miſs Harriet? 
Har. Pray, Sir, when may we expect to ſee lord 

Euſtace ? I hope his father's illneſs is not dangerous. 

Fram. No, madam, I hope | not; though old mens 
| lives are, certainly, precarious. I am ſure your 
lord will leave him, the firſt moment it is poſſible, 


as I well know he burns with | . to throw 
himſelf at your feet. 


1 
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Mrs, Win. 1 hope your mind is eaſy, now, child, — 
She may be a counteſs, ſooner than I thought for; 
and if my lord can get into the miniſtry, I may be 
of ſome conſequence to my friends. (4/ide.) _ 

Har. I am much obliged to you, Sir, for the 
trouble you have taken.——1, by no means, wiſh that 
lord Euſtace ſhould neglect his duty, to lord Del- 
ville, or diſtreſs himſelf, in any other way, on my 

account; though I ſincerely deſire the happineſs of 


ſeeing him. 


| Regan. His inclinations, madam, . I am ſatisfied, 
more than keep pace with yours; and you may, with 
great probability, expect to ſee his lordſhip, either 
to-day, or to-morrow morning. 

Mrs Win. You alarm me, vaſtly, Sir; 3 I would 
not have his lordſhip catch us, in this deſhabille, for 
any conſideration. I beg, child, you will go to 
your toilet—Bleſs me, what figures we are! 

Har. I ſhall attend you, madam. You have made 
me very happy, Sir but do you think that he 
will come, to night? 

Fram, ] fear it is not in | his power, madam, 

Har. Come, when he vill [ ſhall rejoice to ſee 
him. 

Mrs. Win. Pray, niece, come away, now. Sir, 
your humble ſervant— Tou don't know but his 
lordſhip may be here, ina few minutes. (To Harriet.) 

[Exit Mrs. Win. and Har, 

" Fram. 1 never lied, with a worſe grace——By 
| heaven, that girl is an angel, and lord Euſtace, of 
courſe, a devil! What a delicate ſenſibility, in her 
- countenance | what ſoftneſs, in her voice! The man, 
who could firſt injure, and then forſake, ſuch a wo- 
man, deſerves to be marked as the moſt infamous, 
becauſe he muſt be the moſt cruel, of his ſex 
I have ſome conſolation, in thinking, that lord 

Euſtace, 
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Euſtace, tho' ten "yn younger, is "on times a 
| om i : 


2 Enter Lord EUSTACE, bebimd.. 


10 Euft —What, what, Frampton — will lay 
ten thouſand pounds, that is impoſlible ; tho* you 
did not finiſh the ſentence—Do 758 think L od 
loſe, Frampton? 

Fram. 1 certainly do, my lord, cho you were to 
determine the bet, yourſelf. But this is no time for 
fooling. I am aſtoniſhed, at your imprudence 
I thought you had determin'd not to come, this 
night; what can have changed your purpoſe? | 

:Ld Eufj. Have you ſeen Harriet, Frampton, 


and can you aſk that queſtion? My mind, reſtleſs, 
diſtracted, and impatient, has impelled me, hither— N 


But, tell me, have vou ſeen her? 
Fram. I have ſeen lady Euſtace. 


— 


Lad Euſt. Lou ſtartle me; don't talk fo loud— 


are you ſure that no one can overhear us? 

Fram. Not a creature—Sir William is gone. 
abroad; and the ladies are retired, to drefs. 

Lad Eaſt. What ſaid Harriet, to my abſence ? 


Fram. The tears which ſeemed to have dimned © 
her lovely eyes, reproached you, filently ; but not 


an angry word eſcaped her lips. 
Ld Euſt. Do not add to my diſtreſs, Neige 
By heaven, my heart bleeds, for the unhappy Har- 


riet! Had I, like you, been born a private man, 
and not at once bound down, by the vile tramels of 


family, and dependence, the world ſnould not have 
bribed me, to forſake her. 


Fram. The ſenſe, you now ſeem to have, of your 
Own ſituation, ſhou' d have operated, ſooner, my 
; ee 2 : 


1 | — . 
— p— — 2—— ——— 


3 


| 
q 
' 
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lord, and prevented your involving an innocent ; 
| Ju woman, in certain ruin. „ 
Id Euſt. No, Frampton! no! that was beyond 

my power; I loved her, to diſtraction—nay, I 
do love her, ſtill — but let us talk no more, upon 
this ſubject;; it ſoftens me into weakneſs; and as 1 
am dependent, on my father, I muſt obey him 
I hope ſhe has not heard, of my intended marriage. 

Fram. No, no, the devil is too t a gainer, by 
your ſchemes, to blaſt them. 

Ld Euſt. Don't you think it is, rather; too late, 
in the day, for you to turn methodiſt, Ned? 
Fram. It is never too late, my lord, for a man to 

condemn, and forſake, his folſies; and young as 
you are, I heartily wiſh this was the time appointed, 
for your doing ſo, likewiſe. | ; 

Td Euſt. Theſe ſentiments have, at leaſt, the 5 
grace of novelty, to recommend me. from. Jodl. 
Mr. Frampton. 

Fram. My ſentiments, my lord, are of lietle con- 
ſequence to you; but the time draws near, when you - 
muſt juſtly. ſuffer, in the opinion of one, who ought 
to be dear to you. Miſs Evans cannot be much 
longer deceived and when I reflect upon the vile 
artifices, that were uſed, to draw her into a feigned 
marriage, by heaven, I cannot help deteſting you, 
and eyery one of the infernal , who were any 
way concerned in it. | 
T4 Eu. O Frampton ! my heart tells me that 
4 deſerve. your deteſtation Why, why were you 
not with me, to ſave me from the fad effects, of my 
wild, youthful paſſions !—The — who were. 
near me, but inflam'd them. oy 

Fram. The attachments, of mean perſons, are 
| always founded in ſelf-intereſt, my lord, nor was 

there ever yet a ſolid friendſhip form'd in vice. 


Ld Enft. 


THE SCHOOL FOR RAK ES. 17 

. Ld Euſt. Don't upbraid me with my miſeries, 
Frampton, but think what a ſituation is mine. Tho? 
J feel the errors of my conduct, and wou'd repair 
them, I am ſo much involved, in my own tolls, that 
]-find it impoſlible, to break them. —— What wou'd 
I not give, even to poſtpone this fatal dy : 

Fram. Poſtpone it ! aye, for ever! 

| Ld Euſt. Cou'd I do that, I might yet be hap- 
Þy, Frampton; but matters are gone, too far 
every thing was ſettled, between my father, and 
lady Anne's guardians, before I came to town, and 
Jam certain he never will be brought to reliaquiſh 
the great advantage, of her immenfe fortune. 
' Fram. And can you, my lord, be. brought to 
_ conſider thoſe ad vantagons a as an equivalent, for your 
peace, and honour ? . 
Ld Euſt. What wou'd you have me do 7 
Fram. Avow your ſituation, to lord Delville.' 
I Euft; Were it a common folly, I had com- 
ae Frampton, I might hope for his forgivenels;; 
but the infamy, which muſt deſervedly attend my 
conduct, in this affair, wou'd probably make him 
caſt me from his heart, and fortune, for ever. | 
: Fram. You are certainly in very difficult circum- 
ſtances, my lord, nor can I diſcover. any means er 
extricating you, from them. 

Lad Euſt. The only miſerable hope, I have 1 now 
left, is founded on the gentleneſs of Harriet's na- 
ture, which may enable me to prevail on her, to re- 
turn into the country, before ſhe hears of my in- 
tended marriage. | 

Fram. It is rather. ſhameful, my lord, to ered a 
ſanctuary for our vices, upon the virtues of others. 

Ld Euſt. I acknowledge it, Frampton; but were 
Harriet remov'd from the probability of hearing of 
this hateful marriage, my mind wou'd be more at 
* D eaſe, 
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aſe, and I might then poſſibly think of ſome ex- 
peceent, to break it off, 

"Fram. There is ſome merit, in that thought, my 
| lord, and now let me know how I can ſerve you. 
Ld Eu. You ſhall hear That villain Lang- 
wood, my father's ſteward, who perſuaded me into 
this ſham marriage, and perſonated the clergyman, 
on that occaſion, is now dying, and writes me word 
that he is diſtracted, with the horrors of his conſci- 
ence, and 1s determined to aſk the young lady's for- 
_ eiveneſs—a letter from him, to the e wou'd 

- diſcover all. 
Fran. That wou'd, indeed, be fatal; but how 
can I prevent it? 

Lad Euſt. You muſt remain in this houſe, and 
take care that my ſervants prevent their receiving 
any letters, without bringing them firſt to Jour I 
will order Willis to intercept them. 

Fram. He is fit for the office; but this is a very 
| odious affair, my lord. However, I have promis'd 
to aſſiſt you, and if I can prevail upon myſelf, I 
will go ſo far, as to prevent Langwood's haſtening 
the cataſtrophe, which I much fear will be a ſad one. 

Ld Euji. You know not how you torture me! 
But let me now indulge my fond impatience, and 
ſee my lovely Harriet. 

Fram. You muſt not think of i it; I wou' d adviſe 
you to retire, direttly,. 
Ld Euſt. It is impoſlible I ſhou'd obey you! I 
long, yet dread, to ſee her, Frampton. 
From. It will require a good deal of courage, my 
lord, to ſupport the interview; for I really think, 
that an mjured, innocent woman, is a very formi- 
dable object. But tho you may be brave enough, 
for the encounter, I muſt prevent it, for the preſent, 
as 1 have but wn now bs for your ablence, 


by 
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by telling her you were in Berkſhire, with your fa- 
ther; and the inconſiſtency of your immediate ap- 
pearance, might juſtly alarm her.—I wou'd, there- 
fore, have you withdraw, immediately, leſt any of 
the family ſhou'd ſee you. | 
I Ld But. You have a right to dire& me, and at 
your deſire, I will defer my 'viſir, for a little time, but 
I can have no reſt, *cill 1 behold her. 
Fram, I don't fancy your meeting will contribute 
much, to the quiet of your mind. 
wy” "Euft. Ido not hope it ſnou'd But never yet 
was that mind fo diſtreſſed, ſince it had firſt the 
Power of thinking. 
Fram. Peace and guilt ſeldom cohabit, my Jonk; 
£4 Euſt. True, Frampton, true—and if young 
men, like myſelf, wou'd but calculate the pains and 
difficulties, which are the natural conſequences of 
vice, and how much they over- balance its tranſitory 
Joys, they wou'd be ſhacked at a traffic, where cer- 
"rain loſs muſt be the reward of their induſtry. 
Fram, The being ſenſible. of our errors, is the 
firſt ſtep to amendment; for no man ever ſets ſeri- 
_ about getting out of debt, till he is thoroughly 
apprized of the vaſt ſum he owes. But, come, 
my lord, let us retire, immediately; I hear ſome 
of the family i in motion——this way, quickly. i 

; Funn 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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1 SCENE, a ; Drawing-Room i in Lord EUSTACE's 
| Houſe. 


Enter Lord E U 8 T:A CE. 


Ld Euſt. J Feel the force of Frampton's ſentiments, 

0 and tremble at the thoughts of ſeeing 
Harriet; and yet, I cannot deny myſelf this laſt 
indulgence. If my father were acquainted with my 
diſtreſs, perhaps no! I muſt not think of that. 
Curſed ambition !—deteſted pride of family - that 
makes us link the n to pg the _ 


| Rob. The ladies will wait on your lordſhip, im- 
mediately. * Exit. 
Ld Euſt. I am glad the aunt comes with her 
Her folly and impertinence will help to interrupt, 
what I moſt dread, my Harriet's tenderneſs, and 


ſenſibility. She comes—1 feel her . and 
ſhrink to nothing. 


Enter Me; iſs HARRIET'; Ae runs a few FR to- 
wards Lord EUSTACE, then Hops 3 in 
Con fuſion. 


Ld Euſt. My Harriet's firſt motion was, ſurely, 
natural, why then does ſhe reſtrain the feelings of 
her heart ? Have I been ſo unfortunate, as to de- 

ſerve this coldneſs ? 


Enter 
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Enter Mrs: WINIFRED. 


Id Euft. 1 hope, mailing (to Mrs. Winifred) 
you will be ſo good as to excuſe my abſence, at the 


time of your arrival, and that you have found every 


thing, in this houſe, agreeable, and convenient to. 


OU. 


Mrs. Win. Ceremony, my lord, is quite unne- 


ceſſary, among perſons of rank and breeding; eſpe- 


cially, where they have the honour of being ſo cloſe- f 


ly allied to your lordſhip. And I have great reaſon 
to believe, that every thing in your houſe, 1 is like your 
lordſhip, perfectly compleat. 

Ld Eujt. You are very polite, madam z and if 
my Harriet knew what I had ſuffered 


Har. I might, then have been more n 


than I am at preſent, and that, my lord, is needleſs. 


Mrs. Win. I hop'd we ſhou'd have had an end of 


your ſighs, and your tears, when you ſaw lord Eu- 


ſtace—I declare, child, you are a perfect Niobe !— 
One wou' d imagine that you were the moſt onhappy 
creature, in the world. | 

Ld Euſt. You alarm me, extremely, madam 
Speak, my love, and tell me what affects you? 


Har. Your lordſhip may remember with what 5 


great reluctance, I conſented to a private marriage. 
Ld Euſt. My Harriet's leraples coſt me too ng” 
ſighs, ever to forget them. 
Har. Yet your i too powerful perſuaſions, conquer d 
them; and while you remain'd in Wales, your pre- 
ſence filenc'd my reflections, nor ſuffered even a 


% 


painful thought to intrude into that heart, which 


was ingroſs d by you. What a delirium ! 
Ld Euſt. May it laſt, for ever! 


by 


lord. 
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Har. It fled, with you, my lord—Left to myſelf, 


0 the offence 1 had committed, againſt an abſent father 
Ehe clandeſtine air, which ere 7h the awful 
ceremony 


Mrs. Win. Pray, nleves\c ou'd that be avoided? 


Har. The painful — of your abſence— 


Ld Hut. Let me, I intreat you, flatter myſelf, 


* my preſence, now, may be ſufficient to remove 


the anxiety my abſence cauſed——What wou'd I 
not do, to make my Harriet _—_— Command me; 


taſk my power, —— ' 


Har. 1 would intreat, but not command, my 


Ld gal. Then name the bf requeſt, and think 


it granted. | 
Har. Since you permit, 1 wiſh you to employ 


Ld Zuſt. My deareſt Harriet 


Har. You, madam, ſure will join us, and aſſiſt 


in bringing about an event, which cannot longer be 


Per: 


Mrs. Win. I am his lordſhip- 8 guarantee, that this 


' treaty ſhall be kept ſecret, Harriet; and I ſhall pre- 


ſerve my promiſe, as inviolably, as if the peace of 
Europe, were concern'd. And to avoid the leaſt 
infringement of the articles, I will prevent Sir Wil- 
liam's | ſurprizing you, in: this ſtate of altercation, 


and give "me notice, of the TOP" 8 * 


I Exit. 
Hur. If ever I was dr to you, my lord, this is 


| the time to prove it: remove the veil of myſtery, 
which I bluſh to wear, and give that love, which is 
my. higheſt | boaſt, a ne” to the world. . 


I. Rur. 


that dear purſuaſive art, which you poſſeſs, ſo amply, 
to reconcile my father to our marriage. 5 


* 


* 


deferr d, without injury to your nn, and "wy 5 


THE SCHOOL FOR RAK ES. 23 
ILA Euft, Never was man ſo embarraſs' d. (Aide) 
1 will obey my Harriet, tho* in oppoſition to my 
_ own judgment, which had determined me not to 
reveal the important ſecret, to Sir William, till our 
return into the country; leſt the warmth of his re- 
ſentment, for what he will ſtile an act of diſobedience, 
might tempt him to dildos our marriage, to my 
"_—_— 
Har, Moſt it be ever r kept a ſecret, then? And 
muſt we always live thus ſeparated ? | * 
Ld Euſt. By no means — I can make a pretence 
to my father, of joining my regiment, and then can 
I retrace thoſe paths, that brought me firſt to Lan- 
gwillan; and the moment I arrive there, Sir Wil- 
liam ſhall be made acquainted, with my happineſs. 
Fe Har. Do your mean to come there, ſoon, my 
e 
I Euſt. 1 ſhou d have dem there, i ina few days, 
if you had not come to town. | 
Har. Why did you not tell me fo ? the leaſt hint 
of your ap, 4 would have prevented my ws 


Lag to London. 


IA Euſt. Does m Randt think I. would delay 
my own happineſs, by deferring an interview, I fo 
ardently deſired, even for an hour? 

Har. You can perſuade me; to any ching "I ac- 
auieſce, in your determination. There is but one 
thing more, diſturbs my mind; but that's a trifle. 
I Euſt. It cannot be fo, in my eſtimation, if 1 it 
affects you Let me know it. | 
Har. Where there is much ſenſibility, the heart is 
ceaſily alarmed-—Ilt has appeared extraordinary to 
me, that your lordſhip, in any of your letters to 
me, has never honour'd me, with the title, of e 


| wife. 


* 


14 
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ILA Euſt. And can my Harriet blame me, for 


ſuch a caution, meant to ſecure her bappineſs? If 


my fortunes only, were at ſtake, I ſhou'd now boaſt, 
what I ſo much endeavour to conceal, nor fear the 


conſequence} of lord Delville's reſentment: , The 


miſcarriage, or interception, of a letter, ſign'd your 


huſband, wou'd precipitate the diſcovery of our 
| marriage, and ruin me with my father, 


Har. I 'wou'd not have you ſuffer, for wn dhe. 
£4 Euſt. It is only thro? you, that I can ſuffer 


Had my fortune been independent, I ſhou'd; at 


once, have aſked you of Sir William.— Nay, ſitu- 


-ated as I am, I can forego: all the advantages of 


wealth, without regret, and, bleſt with you, only 


lament its loſs, for your dear ſake.—Y ou weep, my 


Harriet! Let me-kiſs off: thoſe tears. 


Har. No, let them flow, my lord—Joy has its 
tears, as well as grief, and theſe are tears of joy. 


1 Embracing bim. 
Id Euſt. My lovely fofenes ow ſeverely .the 
md ( Aſide.) 


Har. I will not truſt hs ſimple heart, again, and ö 
bluſh to lt it was in <bly alarmed. 


© 1 


Eule Mrs WINIFRED, in 2 l. 


1 


8 


428 %, $7. 


' 


Mrs. Win. 3 2 * n comes my hires 7 


cher have done with your e i Weg 18 
always a „ en pt n 


Enter Sir WILLIAM, Joeating 7 ROBERT. 


Sir Wm. Give the W half a crown a. 


do you hear, Robert, let there be ſprings put to 
our coach — every one has them, now— Luxury! 


luxury — alderman and apothecary ſkims 
ber 
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over this neu- fangled pavement, without ſo much 
as a jolt. One of theſe city ſparks wou'd be ſhook. 
» death, if he were to ride my Bay Bolton, a fox 
chace. - 

Mrs. Win. My vince is always his own herald,” 3 

and proclaims himſelf, by the noiſe he makes—How 
deteſtably vulgar ! how unlike a man of faſhion !— 
Here is lord Euſtace come to wait en you, * 
William. 
Sir Mn. I am glad to tou your lordſhip, you 
have been a good while abſent, from quarters But 
you young men of quality, can have leave of ab- 
ſence, when you pleaſe, I ſuppoſe; and all you 
have to do, is to appear handſomely: on a field day, 
or at a review. It was not fo, in my time—— 
a diſcipline, of every kind, is relaxed, now-a- 

8. 
Ta Euft. I have been a truant, Sir William, but 

1 mean to make up for loſt time, and return, im- 
mediately, to my regiment 3 ; and then, wow to your 
_ partridge, 

Sir Wn. You ſhall be welcome to oy manor, 
my lord. How does my Harriet? I think you look 
pale. Don't you think her alter'd, my lord ? | 
Id Euft. Rather improv'd, "Ee 

Sir Wm. She uſed to be remarkably lively; 3 YN 
as girls grow up, they affect gravity, in order to 
appear women before their time. Her brother 
and ſhe, are all I have left ; ; and heros Harriet is 
married 
Mrs. Win. Lord, Sir Willam, are you entering - 
into family-matters 8 85 

Sir Wm, Well, well, we won't talk of that, now; 
5 but ſince we are upon the ſubject, 4 think I ought 
to congratulate your lordſhip. - - 

* Euft. It muſt be, wy Sir William, upon 
- me 


1 THE SCHOOL FOR: RAKES, 


che happineſs, I, at preſent, enjoy, in the appear 
of theſe ladies. 

Har. What does my father mean.?. (Ali. 4 J', 
Sir Wm. No, no, my lord, I meant to give you 
joy, of approaching marriage — 

0 332 my ears deceive me ! (Aſide. 5 

Id Euſt. You jeſt, Sir William! 1001 

Sir Vm. By no means, I aſſure you—1 baue. it, 

| from undoubted authority. 5 
Mrs. Nin. Ridiculous ji 
Sir Mm. I tell you, ſiſter, that it is in ong.of tO» 
_ day's papers—lI know what I read, ſure.—— 
Mrs, Win. Did it mention how things go, in the 
Mediterranean? that is an article, which concerns 
8 ſhall not mays a part ei: us, . | 
QON, —— 

Sir Wm. I ſpeak only, of domeſtic news. and 
mind no other The paragraph, I ſaw, ran thus— 
We bear there is certainly a treaty of marriage; 
5 on foot, between lord Euſtace, and lady Anne 
56 Mountfort, which will be concluded, in a few 
s days —and then, a great deal more, my lord, 
about both your aceorpliſheoants,. which 1 have 

forgot. 
4 Ns. Vin. 1 never know any thing come of © 
LH - Wi hear, yet, nut I wiſh you had Wen n 
= the paper. i 
Id Eu. Hal ha! 1 is that- your 
— undoubted authority, Sir William? Why, at this 
ſeaſon of the year, when occurrences are rate, the 
news writers couple half the nobility, in England, 
= dc fill up their papers——But, as there are no other 
= + papers AIFd pp, by the parties themſelves—your 
1 marriages, in print, are not allow'd good, in law. 
=: Mrs. Win. How can you be ſo calily,. diſcan- 
* child? ce to „ Fe 


- 


% 
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Sir Vn. I think it highly inſolent in them, my 
lord, to take theſe liberties, without authority, as 
ſuch reports may ſometimes happen to be prejudicial, 
to one party, or the other. 

Ld Euſt. The freedom of the preſs, Sir William, 
tho? ſometimes injurious to individuals, muſt never 
be reſtrain'd, in this land of liberty. "Tis the "Or 
Magna Charta of freedom. 

, Mrs. Win. So it is, my lor. | 

Ld Enft. However, there have been fine nigh 
grounds, for the report you mention. 

Sir Hm. So I ſhould imagine. 2 

- Ld Enft. Lady Anne's large fortune was mier 
a deſirable object, to my father he did, therefore, 
propoſe my paying my addreſſes to her; but, upon 
my declaring, that love ſhould be my firſt motive, 
in an engagement of that nature; and that my 
heart had never given me the leaſt hint of her lady- 
ſhip,' he had the goodneſs to facrifice his project, 
to my happineſs. The affair had been ehilper d. 
in our family, and even whiſpers have es, Sir 
William. 0+ 

Sir Wm. Your” lordſhip has ben more Pais 
than was neceſſary, to explain this matter to us. 
For, tho* you ſhou'd not marry lady Anne, it is 
to be fuppos'd that you'll ſoon marry a lady Betty, 
or a lady Mary, Somebody.—Such an accomplifh'd 
young nobleman will not be ſuffer d to remain Jong 5 

ſingle. 
Mrs. Win. kind; Sir William, Now Hari you tall, 
ſo oddly? There are many inſtances, of perſons who 
have lived fingle, in ſpite of temptation, and ſoli- 
citation, too; and that, to your certain N 9, 
I believe. : 

Sir Wm. Wore n pardon me, age 3 1 am really 


not 


4 3 


— 
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not acquainted with any of theſe 6. theſe ſenſitive | 
| SS, 5:64 

| Pp Mrs. Win. Yom Ci icli d to be witty, bro- 
ther, and, therefore, I ſhall retire.  _ 

Id Euſt. I ſhould oppoſe the ſeverity of that | 
A. madam, but that an engagement of 
buſineſs, calls me away, at this moment. May I 
hope for your permiſſion to wait upon you, fre- 
quently, while you ſtay in town ? 2 

Mrs. Win. Your lordſhip's viſits muſt always be 
confider'd, by us, both as an enn and an obli- 
n. 1 85 

Ld Euft. My ſweet Harrier e your Er- 
eee hope we ſhall often meet, Sir William. 
0 Bows to Harriet.) Nay, no ceremony. ; 

Sir Vm. Your lordſhip muſt excuſe me. 
= 1 (Exit Ld Euſt. and Sir Wm. 
: Mrs. in. With what nice delicacy, and honour, 
has my nephew explain'd away this idle report! But 

I am amazed, how you could be WK with its 
child. 

Har. Chide me; as you pute I own 1 K 
it, for. doubting the moſt amiable of men. Yet 
when my father hinted the ſubject, I ſhould have 
Fainted, if the tenderneſs. of m. rd's looks, even 
more than his words, had nat- cr me 'ef his 
love and truth. Our fears are proportion'd: to our 
treaſure ; you cannot, therefore, condemn my * 
prehenſions, without leſſening his wort. 

Mrs. Win. That 1 ſhall never do. Perſons, of 
a certain rank in life, are always worthy. But 
come, child, I am in a nn eee at 
8 Þ NE eben 

Har. What's the mütter) 

Mrs. Win. ] want your aſſiſtance, to calculate the 
Siſtance, from Perſia. * America; for J have great 

1 er 


* 
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0 rn that the Sophy may join the Czarina. 


ſail down the Baltic, together, and * us of all 
our ſettlements.— 

Har. Dear madam, how can you trouble yourſelf, 
FT with things 0 we aer to your m or 
intereſts? | | 

Mrs. n in. I beg your n Why, niece, 
now that you are married to my ſatisfaction, I Rn mm- 
nothing in the domeſtic way, worth being concern'd 
for; and one's affections, you know, child, cannot 
lie idle therefore, I beg you will go, immediately, 
and ſearch for Salmon's Geography, which, I be- 
lieve, you will find in my trunk, along with Col- 
lins's Peerage, which are books, I never travel 
without; and which no perſon can pretend to keep 
e without being ——_ converſant in. - 
Linn: 


[ Enter Sir WILLIAM ond ROBERT: 


- Sie Wm. Prlchie, Rabers; was that man in ichs ; 
hall, my lord's valet de chambre: ? Of wile: uſe _ 
he be to his maſter, here? 
Rob. Of a great deal, Fine Fu There 2 are 
numbers of ple come here, after his lord. A 
fine lady, juſt now, wanted to gain admittance, but 
Mr. Willis had dacity enough to make her diſbe- 
lieve her own ſenſes, and perſuaded her that his 
maſter was down at Briſtol, tho' ſhe - ſaid her eyes 
ſaw him come into the houls, O theſe Lane 
are cunning foll! | 
Sir Wm. You told. me. of another perſon, tha 
lives here, a gentleman; I think- | 
© Rob. Yes, poor fellow, I believe he may be an 
| honeſt man, becauſe Willis don't ſeem much to like 
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him, —Bur 'tis hard to fay, which | is = or 
amongſt them. 

Sir Wm. ( Afi Je. ) There is 8 very 8 
rious, in all this -I deſire, Robert, that you will 
have as little communication, as poſſible, with his 
lordſhip's ſervants, and that you will prevent the 
reſt of my family, from having any, alſo. 

. Rob. Your honour need not fear.—They are not 
kindly to any of uus. 

Sir Mm. I am glad of igt is co moſt 
dangerous maſk of art. (Aſide.) ¶ My fiſter's folly 
in fofcing us into this houſe, can only be equall'd 
by my on, in ſubmitting to come to it. But I 
will get out of it, as faſt as I can.] I hope, Robert, 
to finiſh my buſineſs, in a few days, and L _ not 
remain in London, an hour after. . 

Rob. | Your honour makes my heart glad. 

Sir Mn. Do you know where Harriet is, Ro- 

bert ? I left her here, juſt now. 
Rob. 1 ſaw her go up ſtairs, with: madam Wini- 
fred, as we came hither, Sir. I think, with ſub- 
miſſion, our young lady likes London, as little as 
either your worſhip, or myſelf; ſhe aps mightily, 


= be in the country, again... 


Sir Hm, She ſhan't mope long, fn that, Robert, 8 
not when ſhe is there, neither 3 for 1 intend to 
ſettle her ſoon, boch to her happineſs, and my own, 
by marrying her to colonel Loyd, immediately. 
And when the wedding is over, and I am once 
more ſat down ſafe, at Langwillan, I ſhall think all 
my troubles are at an end.—— l' go to Harriet, 
ditectly, and talk the matter over with her. 
Rob. And I'll go, and write ras yu news, to 
r e in Wales I ao hoy | 


: 


8 
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8 © E N E, Mr. Frampton 8 Apartment. 
Enter Mr. FRAMPTON and WILLIS. 


-. Fram. To barricade the doors and deny admit 
ance to their friends! a 

Wil. Theſe were his lordſhip' $ anden Sir. Wil- 
ks, ſays he, with an arch lock which I underſtand, - 
pretty tolerably, you muſt be my Cerberus, and not 
ſuffer the devil, : himſelf, to get thro' the key-hole, 
for a few days, But as ſoon as I am married, and 
gone off to the country, your care will be needleſs. — 
Yes, ſays I, to his lordſhip, I will then make my 
_ eſcape out of the gulph, leave the doors for all 
the devils to enter, and purſue your lord hip to the 
Elyſian fields, 


Fram. You are very f poetical Mr. Willis. —But 


I fancy his lordſhip is rather over cautious, and that 


you will have no great employment, for your ex- 
traordinary talents ; for I don't think the family 
have any acquaintance, in London. 


Wil. More is the pity;. for the girl is deviliſh | 
handſome, It wou'd be a good deed to bring her 
aà little into life.—I ſhou'd like to. have the intro- 
ducing her. | 

Tram. Stop your licentious n ad 11 al- 
ready told you, that this is no common affair. 
She is a young lady of unblemiſhed character. 

Nil. This the old ſtory, Mr. Frampton; I never 
knew a woman, in my life, who had not an unble- 
miſhed character — till ſhe loſt ir. —This fellow is 
rurn'd puritan; he'll preach; preſently—But I hope 

his canting will not be able to corrupt my lord. 
This would be no place for me, then. 1 fancy he 
likes the girl, himſelt. 4 de.) 


Fram. 
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| Fram. Believe me, Willis, lord Euftace will find 
it a very difficult matter, to get clear of this unhappy 

adventure. —Sir William is a man of ſenſe, and 
ſpirit, and the young lady has, beſides,” a brother, 
in the army, who is eſteemed a brave young man. 
Wil. As to Don Pedro, the father, I think my 
lord. had better get commodore Loyd, to take a 
ſhort walk with him, upon the quarter-deck z and, 
as to the young Spaniard, his lordſhip can't well 
refuſe to take a bout of tilting with him, if he 
ſhould inſiſt upon it—But I have been pretty well 
uſed to things of this ſort, as you know, Mr. Framp- 
ton, and I never yet knew a wounded * reputation 
cured, by a ſword, or piſtol Perhaps they may 
think as I do, and ſo let the matter reſt in peace. 
Fram. I ſhou'd imagine their ſentiments to be very 
different, from yours, upon this oocaſion.— But, 
pray, who is this captain Loyd, that you talk of, 
for Sir William's antagoniſt? 
Wi. There I was out, a little—I forgot Bis 155 
ing a Welchman, and a e friend of the Ap 
Evanss. 
Fran. But bow came he connected with lord 
Euſtace? 5 

Nil. They were en before the captain 
went to ſea, and a jolly buck he was. But he has 
now loſt his ſhip; and to ſolicit another, he is as 
_ conſtant, at lord Delville's levee, as an old maid at 
her pariſh church.—The ſimile holds farther too, 
for his head is caſt in ſo peculiar a mould, that he be- 
lieves every thing he Rowe and repeats it as matter 
of fact. 
Fram. What an infinite deal of fallhood, moſt | 
this honeſt man utter, in the courſe of a ; ſummer” 1 


* . 
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il. I will fave his poor conſcience, for this one 
day, at leaſt, by keeping him out of our fortreſs. 
Fram. It will 'be. more neceſſary for your pur- 
poſe, to * . his truths, at preſent, I uha- 
ine. 
by Wil. Tour honour knows i it is not to be ſpoken, 
at all times. He has told a thouſand, for my maſ- 
ter, himſelf. ( Aſide.) (Knocking at the door.) I muſt 
fly to my poſt, Sir. [Exit 
Fram. A fit one, for ſuch an. office! It is fuch 
wretches, as theſe, that corrupt us all; that clear 
the thorny paths of vice, and ſtrew them o' er with 
roſes, — Theſe agents for perdition, can remove 
mountains that obſtruct our paſſage, till we are ſunk 
in the abyſs of guilt, and then their weight falls on 
us! I would willingly perſuade myſelf, that lord Euſ- 
tace is not ſo far gone, in baſcneſs, as to conclude 
his marriage with lady Anne, and deſert this amiable 
unfortunate. Yer can I not, at preſent, foreſee, how 
it may be poſſible for him, to avoid it. There is 
ſome time, however, to think about it. I'll ſeek 
him out, directly, and try how his heart beats, 
. his interview with Harriet. RD 2 


8 CE NE, Sir Willian' 5 1 


Sir WILLIAM and HARRIET diſour's. 72 5 


* in, I am ſorry to find you fo cold, upon 
this ſubject, Harriet. But I flatter myſelf when vou 
come to know the colonel, you will have no objec- 
tions to him. Believe me, my child, he is the only 
man I know, deſerving of an heart like yours, un- 
tainted with the follies, or vices, of the world, and 
unſullied with the image, of any other man. 


* Har. This is too much; 51 cannge bear it, (fs — 
Ir. | | | 
ir, F WP 2nels; " 


** 


7 
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Eater ROB E R e 


OY Captain Loyd is come to wait uren your 
honour. 

Sir Wm, Deſire him to walk in,—And do ye hear, 
Robert? (They walk afide.) 
Har. To be obliged to compound with my duty! 
Aſnamed to look my father in the face! To bluſh at 
his confidence, and be humbled by his kindneſs ? 
To feel the irkſomenefs of receiving praiſe, which 
J am conſcious 1 do not merit! What a ſtate, for an 
| ingenuous mind! 1 [Exit Robert. 


Enter at oppoſite Du Mrs. WIN IFR i ED; 
aud Captain LO Y D. 


' Mrs. Win. O heavens, that monſter bete - Bot 
"i impoſſible now to eſcape. (/7de.) 

Capt. Good morrow, my good friend. Fair ladies, 
your ſervant. © > 

Sir Wm. I am extremely glad to ſee you, captain. 

Capt. Why, ſo I thought you'wou'd be, baroner, 
or I ſhould not have been here; and yet it has not 
been without ſome difficulty, chat we are met. I 


fancied, juſt now, that T ſhould have been . 


to tack about, without ſeeiog you. 
Sir Hm. I don't underſtand you, captain. 
Capt. Why, to ſay truth, Sir William, I don't 
rightly comprehend it, myſelf ; but one of your 
lazy hall furniture the moſt obſtinare puppy! 
have ſeen him, before, tho“ T can't now recollect 
Where, took it into his head, to deny me admittance; 
and if old Robert had not come to the door, and 
clearid deck of this fellow, 1 thou'd have ſheer'd 
1 off, directiy. 


- Sir Wm. What can this b Was it your g or- 


ders ſiſter, that we-ſhou'd be denied: 5 


* | IK Mrs, q 


3 * 
* 
F * 
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4 Win. As our arrival in town, has hot yet 
* annonced, to any one, I did not exp&t vifi- 
tors, ſo ſoon; And, therefore, gave no orders, about 
the matter Tho' I wiſh to keep him, and all his 
family, out of the houſe. (Afide.) © N 
Sir Wm. There is 3 oy exrrordinary, in 
this proceeding. (Afide.) '' - 

Capt. Since the wind Grs ſo, I am glad 1 tlie 
ind you; I ſhou'd not chooſe to run foul of a 
lady's orders, eſpecially any that belong to you. 
Sir Wm. You ſeem to have forgot theſe ladies, 
captain; ; this is my: fiſter, and this will, e be your 
niece, I hope. | 
Capi. They are both much altered, Bess! ſaw 
them for one is er e feen and the n 
an old one. 

Mrs. Win. You are not grown a brute, for you | 
always was one. ; 

Sir Mn. — care, captain, you are veya Beur 
ſpring on a rock. 

Capt. Not at Time brings evenf veſſel into 
port, at laſt, that does not founder But, faith, my 
nephew has had an excellent look out; 1 could al- 
moſt envy him ſuch a ſtation. A fine full fail, truly! 
Well, proſperous gales attend their voyage!—Bur 
N is Harry ? I expected to have ſeen him, here. 

Sir Wm. Whom do you ſpeak of, captain? 

Capt. Why, of your ſon, the young colonel.— 
I met him, yeſterday, in the Park,” not in his regi- 
mentals, tho“; for he told me he was a little incog, 
at preſent, and had even changed his name, for fear, 
of being known. I think it was Weſton, he called 
himſelf, as he had quitted quarters, without leave of 
aplence, and at the hazard of loſing his commiſſion. © 

Sir Wm. And be deſerves en 1 have 5 


brought may hw! 4 BL: 
TIE LO © 
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Har. I rejoice at the thoughts of ſeeing” him ; 
* he look well, good captain? 
Mrs. Win. Do you TG where 8 nephen 
- lodges, Sir? (Alide.) 
Capt. 1 woche have as. ome tongues, as there | 
are ſwivels on the quarter-deck, to anſwer ſuch a 
broadſide of queſtions ; but one, at a time, I beſeech 
.you.—As to you, madam, I anſwer no; and to you, 
| lar lady, yes; and as to you, Sir William, I think one 
need not have doubled the Cape, to be able to find 
out his errand, hither. A fair woman, __ nad 
wind, certainly brought him from Ireland. 
Sir Wm. Raſh, inconſiderate, boy L290%9-1.2! 
Capt. That may not be quite the caſe, 10 
Bir William. But 1 ſhou'd not have mentioned this 


matter to you, if I had not thought 1 it had been all 
above: board, between him and you, for Harry was 


never kept under hatches, I know. But, never fear, 
man, keep a ſtout heart, and I'warrant you he ſhall 
weather it; he ſhall not loſe his commiſſion, 
Mrs. Min. I fancy, Sir, it may require the in- 
tereſt, of a perſon of rather more conſequence, than 
you, to preſerve it. But there are ſuch, who are 
ready to intereſt themſelves, for any one who 
belongs to my family; the Ap Evans's are neither 
unknown, nor unallied, to the nobility. * 
3 As to that, madam, 1 ſhou d Hunks” the 
Loyds—— 
| Sir Wm. For. ſhame! for. fone ts you, who 
are a, man, be infected with this folly ? 
Capt. Why tis not right, or becoming a man of 


War, to attack a Wen to be eee * ares 
Sir, William | 


Sir Wm. Piſha! 4 {44h . 
Mrs. Min. Pray, brother, ler the gentleman value 
imſelf upon what he pleaſes; but *tis rather un- 
icky, that a perſon of —_ and 1 importance, 


ſhou'd 


TE ScHOOLI FOR RAKES. 37 


ſhouꝰ d not be able to inform us where my nephew 


| lodges, as that is the only thing, in which the captain 
could be, any way, ſerviceable to us. 


Capt. Not fo faſt, Miſs Winifred, if you pleaſe; 


5 thee are many people in this town, who are apt to 
make offer of their ſervices, without either will, or 


power, to be of the leaſt uſe to us. Now, if you 
will tell me, madam, who thoſe people are, that you 
reckon upon, I ſhall yo berter able to judge of your 
intereſt: with the grea 
. Mrs. Win. What 0 you think bo lord Euſtace? 
Did you ever hear of him, captain? 

Capt. I ſuppoſe I may ; why he is one of my moſt 
intimate friends, madam, and I will TOS: to Ke 
about the buſineſs, directly. 

Mrs. Win. Pray now, good 1 ſpare your- 
ſelf that trouble, for he is one of my moſt intimate 
| Friends, alſo. It is he who has been ſo obliging to 
ng us this houſe, while we ſtay in London. 
Capt. I do remember this place, now, as well as 
my own cabbin—But the impertinence of that foot- 
man, whom I now recollect to be his, put it out of 
my head. res, 8 lord, and T have had __— Jovial 
| Pre . | 
Sir Wm. What, i in this identical bend F 0 
Capt. Why, aye This uſed to be the place uf 
rendezvous—— But thoſe days.mult be all over n 
him, now that he is going to be married, - , 

Mrs. Win. and Har. How married SITE 

Capt. Yes—The- ceremony is to be performed, 
immediately ; ; he*ll ſoon be in the bilboes.—Bur 
you ſeem ſurpriz d. Tis odd enough, truly, 
that he has not mentioned it to you, Miſs Winifred, 
in particular, who are one of his moſt intimate friends. 5 
; — When did you ſee him, pray? ; 
Mrs. Win. What! again alirmed, at the fame 


| ſtory? (Aale to * : 
p er - 3 
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Fir un, He was here, this morning; and I'knew 


it was: 0 then, tho! os er. not 0 ö m 


it. 
Mrs. Wi u. Nor Fi I, noch- But pray, Mr. Intel- 
ligencer erden, to whom i is 8 Euter wibe 
married? '» rt 
Capt. Why, ally; madam, it is no extraor- 
diary intelligence, that he is to marry lady Anne 
Mounfort, for it is juſt as public, as the arrival 
of a king's ſhip in the Downs, or an Indiaman 
at Black wall.— The news- papers tell theſe _—_ 
and every one in London, knows them. 
Har. Gracious heaven! Where ſhall 1 hide my. 
| head ? (Afede.) 
Mrs. Win, We hawk key this mad account, 
before, Sir ; but tho” I have as implicit a faith, in che 
veracity of the public prints, as any perſon can have, 


J wou' d, e . my" life on' t, that this is a 


falſhood. 
Capi. You are not n e 2 But if you 
 eboke to deny the Tac, T have nothing further to lay, 
about 8 
Sir Wm. It is very odd, that ind Fiſtace: ſbou'd 
diſown it to me, and yet, *tis certain, that he did ſo. 
Capt. That may be poſſible; but I, who am, 
every day, at his father's, and have ſeen the liveries, 
equipage, and jewels, brought home, for the wed- 
ding, cannot eaſily be perſuaded, that all this 


* 
1 * 

* 

* 


rig ing ſhou'd be prepared, before there 1 isa bottom 


on ftocks, for it. 
Har. Tis too true! Undone, unhappy Harriet! 
ny 4% Mrs. Winifred.) 

Sir Mm. What think you now, filter? 
Mrs. Win. That the captain has dreamed all he 
has ſaid, or may be, perhaps, infected with a 
alm; for I think 1 * very good reaſon to 
Au, * lord Euſtace 1 Is 3 — 


Capt . 
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Capt.” Aye, aye,  engag?d, to be ſure ; ſay, raiker, 
that he has taken another frigate, 1 in tow, to add 
to his ſquadron ; I know the man, ptetty well, I 
now tecollect my having heard, ſome time ago, 
jos he had ſome attachment, to a pretty country 
92 He was a long time abſent, from London. 

Mrs. Win. A country girl, truly! © * 
Sir Vn. Some poor ſimple creature, 1 3 

who had youth and beauty, enough, to attract his 
inclinations, but neither ſenſe, or virtue, ſufficient, 
to preſerve herſelf, or them. 

Capt. This is, probably, the real truth of the 
matter. 

Sir Win. Though 1 lament che unhappy victims 
of their own folly, I cannot. fay that I am ſorry ſuch - 
adventures happen, ſometimes, as theſe examples 


may, poſſibly, have their effect, in abating the pre- 


ſumption of young women, who are, often, too 
apt do fancy themſelves much wiſer, than their fathers 
and mothers. 

| Har. I can no longer ſuſtain the agonies [ ſoffer? 


; (Afide. Faints.) 
Sir Wm. My Harriet my dear child! what's 
the matter? 
Har. I am, faddenly, taken ill ; I hope you'll 
excuſe me, Sir. 5 
Mes. Win. Was there ever any ching, ſo abſurd? 
Let us retire, my dear, and leave theſe wondet- 
making gentlemen to compoſe ſome other mar- 
velous anecdotes. [Exit Mrs. Win. and Har. 
Sir Mm. I am extremely alarmed. (Aide. 
You'll be ſo good as to excuſe my ſtaying longer 
with you, captain, at preſent. _ Harriet 8 neſs 
diſtreſſes me, extremely. 
Capt. Doubtleſs, Sir Wu will now go 
and give chace to the colonel, and if J can | hail 
* ſhall pilot 8 hither. 


Sir 


{ 


' 


* 


Capt. But you muſt not play old ſquare-toes, 
upon us, baronet. Remember you were once as 


< 


40 THE SCHOOL FOR RAKES. ' 


Sir Wm. I ſhall be much obliged to YOu. 


young, and PI! warrant as frolickſome, too, as any 
of us. Tour ſervant, your ſervant, Sir William. 


Si, Nn. There is ſomething, very ſingular, in 


this affair of lord Euſtace. My ſiſter's abſurdity, 


peculiar obſtinacy of her character. But why ſhould 
Harriet be affected with it? Her aunt's folly may 


in denying the fact, I can account for, from the 


have operated there, alfo ; ade“ perſuaded her, 
that his lordfhip's common addreſs 


her. But this marriage will ſoon put an end to 


fuch illuſion, and reſtore my child to her ſenſe, and 


duty, again, I will, therefore, go now, and ſooth, 
not wound her mind, with my ſurmiſes.— The 


foibles of youth, - ſhould be rather counteracted, 


than oppoſed, leſt, in endeavouring to weed them 


out, we may deſtroy a kindred virtue, [ Exit. - 


: 


ol 


END OF THE SECOND. ACT. | 
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of galantry and 
politeneſs, was a profeſs'd declaration of paſſion for 
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3 0 K N E, Frampton" 2 2 
Enter FRAMPTON. 1 


hams! IT.» was hab I cold not-meet + wht lord 
5 Euſtace. I perceive I am more anxious, 


about this affair, than he appears to be. Youth and 


diſſipation buoy him up, againſt thoſe Ne 
which cannot help ee | 


Enter WILLIS, with, 4 Parcel of Latters. 


Pw. How they are, Sir; and if you links what 
pains and addreſs, it coſt me, to get them into my 
hands, you would lay, Willis, you. N to be 
rewarded. h 

Fram. With a halter. ( Ahide.) Ts 5 
Mil. 1 was forced to ſwear to the fellow who 
brought them, that I was Sir William's own ſervant 
and as the devil. wou'd have it, he was a Mon- 
mouthſhire lad, waiter at Serles's Coffee - houſe, and 
had come, on purpoſe, to aſk a thouſand imperti- 
J nent queſtions, about Gillian, and John, James, 

and Mary Lewellins, Ap Griffiths, Ap Owens, and 
the lord knows who. Then my terrors, about 
Robert ſurprizing us; but, luckily, he was out of 
the way, ſo I carried the lad to a beer-houſe, killed 
one half of his kindred, and married the other, 
without knowing one of the parties. 

Fram. What an ingenious rafcal ! ( Afide,)=You 
have acquitted yourſelf of your commiſſion,” very 
n the letters. 


Wil. 


0, 
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Nil. J hope, Sir, your honour will be ſo kind, 
to let my lord know the pains, I have taken, for 
his ſervice, Tince you don't chute” to take any notice 
of it, yourſelf, Induſtry ſhould be rewarded, Mr. 
Frampton. Tou uſed to be generqus, Sir but— 
Fram. How the fellow wounds me !-(Afide.)— 
Your ſervices will be repaid ; you have no cauſe to 
doubt of your lord's generoſity. a 
Mil. No, really, Sir If you don't prevent 
it. (Afde.)—I fancy, now, 1 could gueſs, pretty 
nearly, to the contents of theſe epiſtles. I wiſh I 
could keep them in my poſſeſſion, *till I gave 
them to my lord, and then I ſhould be ſure of being 
paid the poſtage. ( Afide.)——Ler's ſee— To Sir 
William Evans, baronet; the poſt· mark, Monmouth; 
this, probably, comes from his ſteward, and may, 
poſſibly, contain an account of a ſtrayed ſheep, or 
a cur hanged. This, to the ſame, from Ireland; 
from his ton, I preſume, the young hero you calked 
of, about fighting my maſter—but 1 think we | 
Pretty ſafe, while he's at that diſtance, 
 _ Fram. I hope he may remain there, till this un- 
555 happy buſineſs is over. ON $155 
. 7% To Mrs, Winifred Evans; pott muh Here- 
ford; is Langwood's hand——this muſt be the 
letter of letters. Am 1 right, W 
. Prithee, leave them, and your imperti- 
pence——TYou have * "Tight" to We into their 
fecrets. 
i 1 afle pardon, Sir 1 have been eruſted with 
a great many ſecrets, before nod, and I believe your 
honour knows I never betrayed them. And, 
though I am not a, gentleman; Sir, I believe my 


1 lord nil give me the character of being faithful to 


him; he never had any cauſe to repent his confi- 
| dence, in — He yu 2 


[ 


— 
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Fram. Leave the room, this. moment, left I 


ſhould be tempted to forget myſelf, and chaſtiſe 


your inſolence, as it deſerves, 


Mil. I wiſh I had the letters again, and the devil 


ſhould. have them, before that ſneaking puppy. 


(Afaae.) 8 [ Exit. 


Fram. What a mean light, do I appear in, at this 


moment, to myſelf ! Involved in an infamous con- 
fidence, with an infolent footman !—Let me keep 
clear of the looking-glaſs, that 1 may not be 
ſhocked at my own features. — And can I perſiſt, in 
an action, that the leaſt remains of honour or con- 

ſcience, muſt revolt againſt? No, let beggary, 


rather than infamy, be my portion. — My indiſcretions 


have deſerved the firſt, but let not the baſeneſs of 
my conduct, ever ſet a ſeal. to the laſt. —I will go 
and deliver them, inſtantly, to Sir William. 

A. he is going out, Enter Lord EUSTACE. 


I Euft,. Well, my dear Frampton, have you 
- fecur'd the letters? | | 


Fram. Yes, my lord, for their rightful owners. 
Ld Euſt. As to the matter of property, Framp- 


ton, we wo'nt diſpute much about that.—Necellity, 
vou know, may, ſometimes, render Aa treſpaſs 
excuſable. | pk | 


— 


Fram, 1 am not caſuiſt ſufficient to anſwer you. 


upon that ſubject; but this I know; that you have 
already treſpaſſed, againſt the laws of hoſpitality, 
and honour, in your conduct towards Sir William 
Evans, and his daughter,—And as your friend, and 
counſellor, both, I would adviſe you to think 
* ſeriouſly, of . repairing the injuries you- have com- 
mitted, and not increaſe your offence, by a farther 
violation. . : ; 5 : #9 
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Ld Euſt. Tis actually a pity you were not bred | 
to the bar, Ned: but I have only a moment -to 
ſtay,” and am all impatience to know, if there he a 
letter from Langwood, and what he ſays. ' 

Fram. I ſhall never be able to afford you tlie 
leaſt information, upon that ſubject, my lord. : 

Lad Euf. Surely, I don't underſtand you. —You 
faid yau had ſecur d the letters Have you not read 
them ? : ; 

Fram. You have a right, and none but you,” to 
aſk me ſuch a queſtion. — My weak compliance, with 
your firſt propoſal, relative to theſe letters, warrants 
' your thinking, ſo meanly, of me.—But know, my 
lord, that though my perſonal affection for you, 
Join'd to my unhappy. circumſtances, may have 
betray d me to actions, unworthy of myſelf, I never. 
can forget, that there is a barrier, fixed before the 
—_— : of baſeneſs, which honour will not let me 
paſs. 
14 Euft. You'll give me leave to tell you, Mr. 
1 that where T lead, I think 222 woe 1 not 

6 4 
' Fram, You'll pardon me, my lord; the” con- 
ſciouſneſs, of another man's errors, can never be a 
Juſtification, for our own-—and poor, indeed, muſt 
that wretch be, who can be ſatisfied, with the 
negative merit, of not Ong” the worſt man he 


' knows. 3 


Ld Euſt. If this We were uttered in a con- 
venticle, it might have its effect; by dne che 


congregation to ſleep. 


Fram. ok is rather meant to rouze, than lll your 


f . 


Ld Euſt. No matter what it is meant ber; give 


me the letters, Mr. Frampton. 


Fram. Yet, excuſe. ele 1 1 could 
as ſoon think of arming a madman's hand, againſt 


my - 


LY 
7 
$087 
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my own life, as ſuffer you to be guilty of a crime, 


that will, for ever, wound your honour. 


| Ld Euft. I ſhall not come to you, to heal the 
kak & your medicines are too rough and coarſe, 
for me. 
: - Fram, The ſoft poiſon of fartery, might, per 
: hape, pleaſe you better. 


Id Euſt. Your conſcience may, probably, have 


aãs much need of palliatives, as mine, Mr. Framp- 


ton, as I am pretty well convinced, that your courſe 
of life, has not been more regular, than my own. 


Fram. With true contrition, my lord, I confeſs 
part of your ſarcaſm, to be juſt. _—Pleaſure was 
the object of my purſuit, and pleaſure I obtained, 
at the expence, both of health, and fortune — but, 


yet, my lord, I broke not in upon the peace of 


- Others; the laws of hoſpitality, I never violated 3 


nor did I ever ſeek to injure, or ſed ace, the wife, or 


daughter, of my friend. 
„ Euſt. I care not whin you did _ me * 


letters. 


Fram. 1 -have no rake to keep, and therefore 


ſhall' ſurrender, them, tho* with the utmoſt re- 


luctance; but, by our former friendſhip, L intreat 


ou not to open them. 


LA Eat. That you have forfeited. 


Fram. Since it is not in my power to prevent 


your committing an error, which you ought, for 


ever, to repent of, I will not be a witneſs of it— 
| There are the letters. ( Leaves them on the table.) 


. Ld Euſt. You may, perhaps, have cauſe to repent 


your preſent conduct, Mr. Frampton, as ne as 


do our paſt attachment. 05 


Fram. Rather than hold your friendſhip, upon 


ſuch terms, I reſign it, r W 
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Lord EUSTACE takes up the Letter, WILLIS a= 


þears at the Side of the Scent. 1 


"Wit 1 am glad they have quarrelled, 1 ſhall have 
my lord all to myſelf, now. .(4/ide.) _, 
L4 Euft. I have been to blame but yet *twas 


| l in him, to diſtreſs me, when he knows the 
_ difficulties of my ſituation— he has ſhocked me, ſo 


extremely, I find it impoſſible to touch the letters. 
Wil. Then we are all ruined, and I ſhall never be 
paid for the carriage. (Aiide.) 
Td Euft. Let if Langwood's letter ſhould fall 
into their 1 J mult be undone. 


"ES". MS $6... 


WILLIS + comes 1 
Wil. 1 hope Mr. Frampton has given. your lord- 


wn 


ſhip the letters, I took ſo much pains to get for you— _. 


there is one from Langwood, to Mrs. Winifred— 
04. Re-enter Mr. FRAMPTON. © 
adi devil ! he here again! there is no 1 


any _ with hs half gentlemen, (A/ide.) 


LA Eaſt: Mr. Frampton |—Leave us, Willis. 
' Wil. So, I have loſt my labour. (Aſide.) [ Exit. 
.- Fram. Ill treated as I have been, my lord, I find 


| . impoſſible co leave you ſurrounded by difficulties. 


LA £uft. That ſentiment ſhould have operated, 


: "ſinger Mr, Frampton—recolleftion \ is ſeldom of 


uʒſe, to our friends, tho! it Way, ſometimes, be ſet- 
a Vierable, to ourſelves. 


Pram. Take „ of our oun 38 


a lord, and recollect oa Born and educated 


as I have been, a nn how have you injur'd, | 
aL . . : Fo 
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both yourſelf and me, by admitting, and uniting, in 


the ſame confidence, your raſcal ſervant ? 


Ld Euft. The exigency of my ſituation, is a ſuf. 
ficient excuſe, to my ſelf, and ought to have been ſo, 


5 to the man, who called himſelf my friend. 
Fram. Have a care, my lord, of uttering the leaſt 
f dd, upon that ſubject; for cou'd I think you 


once mean enough, to ſuſpect the ſincerity of my 


attachment to you, it muſt vaniſh, at that inſtant. 


Lad Euſt. The proofs of your regard, have been | 


| "rather painful, of late, Mr. Frampton. 


Fram. When I ſee my friend, upon the verge . 


a precipice, is that a time for compliment? ? Shall I 


not rudely ruſh forward, and drag him from it? Juſt 
in that ſtate, you, ate at preſent, and I will ſtrive to 
ſave you. Virtue may languiſh, in a noble heart, 


and ſuffer her rival, vice, to ufurp her power ; but 
Pane muſt not enter, or ſhe flies, for ever The 


an, who has forfeited his own eſteem, thinks all 


the world has the ſame conſciouſneſs, and, therefote. 
is, what he deſerves to be, a wretch. 


Ld Euſt. Oh, Frampton you have lodged mY 


dagger, in my heart. 

Fram. No, my dear Euftace, 1 have: ſaved: you 
from one, from your own reproaches, by preventing 
your being guilty of a meannels, which. you cou'd 
never have forgiven yourſelf. 

I Eaf. Can you forge -me, and be Kill my 
friend? | | 
Fram. As demly as I have ever A my lord. 


La Euſt. You are, indeed, my beſt, my trueſt 


| friend (embracing him.) But yet, I fear you will deſpiſe 
me, Frampton Vou never lov'd, tothat exceſs, that 


I do, and, therefore, cannot parden the madneſs of 


that vallion, which wou'd deſtroy its deareft object. 
Fram. We muſt not judge of the ſtrength of our 
paſſions, by the _— they bring on others, but, 
Se | rather, 


" 
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rather, by the means we uſe, to ſave them from 
diſtreſs—Bur let us, at preſent, haſten to get rid "> 
the mean buſineſs, we are engaged in, and forward 
the letters we have no right to detain. | 
"Ld Euſt. Here, take them; do what you will whh | 
them : 1 will be guided by von- Fet chis wan, of 
Lang wood's letter + 
Fam. Will make A contin. my 1 
Let me think, a. little have it Suppoſe we delay 
the delivery of it, for a few days; ſomething may 
happen, in that time, that may ſave che „nn. 
Harriet the pain of ſuch a diſcovery. | 
Ld Euſt. Tho' I have little hopes, on chat — 5 


count, yet wou'd I not precipitate- her wretchedneſs ; 9 


it was to ſave her from it, F en chat firſt 1 ** 
dueed me— _ ] 
Fram. Talk nomore. af it, my lord—Mr. Willis— | 


Enter WILLIS. 


1 . So, they are friends, again, I fee. (ln | 
—Did your honour call, Mr. Frampton ? 
Fram. Take theſe letters, and give them to Sir 
William! s ſervant, to be delivered, immediately. 
mil. What, all of them, my lord? 

Framp. No, this one muſt be oe back. Lock 
it up, carefully, till I call for it. 

Id Euft. Come, my dear Frampton, 1 have a 
thouſand obligations to yau, and a thouſand things to 
' ſpeak to you, about.. [Ex. Ld. Euſt. & Framp. 
Mil. My dear Frampton There's a fellow for 
vou, that, without half a crown in his pocket, talks 

as much ſtuff, about honour, and ſuch nonſenſe, as 
if he were a duke—T hey have not broke the ſeal, 1 
find; that's Frampton's fault: if he had not re- 


munen, the inſtant he did, I wou'd have fatisfied my 
lord's curioſity, and my own — Well, cannot I do 


ſo, now we A good ſervant ſhou'd prevent his maſter's - 
| "__ 
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wiſhes—My lord, I am ſure, would be glad to know 
the contents; egad, and ſo ſhould I, too - but how, 
ſhall I come at *em ?—This curſed ſeal (flirts it with 
his finger.) Zounds ! what have I done? what an 
accident why, the letter's open ? — why; if it is, one 
may read it, without offence—So, by your leave, 
good Mrs. Winifred (reads) „ Madam, as I am 
<< ſenſible the dreadful. moment now approaches, 4 
e when I muſt render an account of all my actions“ 
AA ſteward's account will be tolerably long, I ſup- 
poſe, (Continues reading.) I wiſh, even by this late 
1 confeſſion, to atone for the crime I have been 
* guilty of, in aiding lord Euſtace to impoſe upon 
your niece, by a feigned marriage.” — The devil ! 
This is a confeſſion, indeed | for which, like all ather 
mean-ſpirited, whimpering raſcals, he deſerves to be 
hanged. My lord was in the right, -to look ſharp, 
after this buſineſs—We muſt have been. blown up, 
if it, had come to light. But as I hope to be well 
: paid, for the contents of this, I may let the others 
_ go free. { 1116.2 + L000 


SC ENE 8 to Sir William Evans's Apart- 
ment, HARRIET, ſeated on a Couch, e on 
ber Arm. | 


| Har. I cannot pierce thro the do At in 1 
I am involved. 1 ftrive, in vain, to recover my 
confidence in lord Euſtace. Theſe fatal reports 
unhinge my very ſoul——Yet nothing can abate | 
my love. One falſe ſtep has involved me, ina 
thouſand difficulties. I can endure my ſituation, no 
longer ; z and let the conſequence be what it may, I 
will reveal the ſecret, to my father. But then, my- 
lord's intreaties, and my aunt's commands—why 
even ty 1 be „ to filial, Ma 
that 


_— 2 
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that I am, how did I dare to break that firſt of mo- 
ral ties |—Heayens! he is here! | 


Eurer Sir WILLIAM, with a 3 in 5 Hand. 


Sir Wm. I have juſt received a letter, from your 


brother, Harriet, which I ſhould have had, ten 
days ago, had 1 been! at hee. 
Har. rope he Aa a beeule, for coming u to Lon- 


4. Sir 2 


Sir Wm. Yes, yes, 'tis as end 8 an af - 
fair of galantry, but an honourable buſineſs, tho 
I long *till ye are both married, that I may hear no 
more of romances. ' I hope, when Harry has led 
the way, you will hips no objection to follow him. 

© Har. What ſhall I fay to him? (Afde.) 

Sir Mm. I wiſh I knew who my future daughter- 

in- law is to be. Harry tells me ſhe has a great for- 


tune; but that, I ſuppoſe, is a ſweetener But if ſhe 


has worth and virtue, ſufficient to make him happy, 
1 ſhal/ be content. But what's the matter, Harriet? 
thought your illneſs was quit gone off you look 
as if you had been weeping—My ſiſter, I ſuppoſe— 
Har. No, Sir; indeed her goodneſs to me, as 
well as yours, is graved upon my heart. pu 
Sir Wm. She is a very odd woman She wou'd 


_ Fain perſuade me, that I diſtreſſed you, by jeſting 


with captain Loyd, about lord Euſtace's miſtreſs 


| El begin to think that ſhe is in love with him, her- 


ſelf Of what conſequence are his galantries to her? 
J dare fay he has had a hundred, of the ſame ſort; 


and that 1 lady, to whom he is now going to offer 


his Hangs, can HO bur a Very ſmall remnant, of his 


heart. 


Har. 1 whe heard: Him lay, Sie, they aul ne- 


7 ver be divided. 


Sir Wm. me talking, for a libertine, truly _ 


However, I agree with you, that it is not right, to 


make 
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make a jeſt, of thoſe unfortunate women he may 
have ruined— And I eommend your delicacy, upon 
this occcaſion, as I well know it is the reſult of the 
moſt amiable female e modeſty, and com- 
paſſion. © | 
Har. O, Se! (Rifes.) tie bt 
Sir Vm. What ails my child! J +} 

Har. (Falls at his feet.) My, father | 
Sir Wm. What is the matter 7 You amaze me, 
Harriet | its „ SY 
ts 5. n Iapty p 
Sir Wm. What? | „ wo 
Har. You tee, before you, 8 WO : 
Sir Vm. Don't diſtract me! Whom 4 1 ad 
Har. | am—lord Euſtace—my father — 
Sir Wm. Speak 3 yu LO Euſtace What 
of him? 
Har. I am his . | 
Sir Mm. What—lord Eoftace $ viſe! Then you 
area wretch, indeed! | q 
Har. Yer pardon me, Sir! 
Sir Wm. I cannot ae vou! Harriet, your have | 
undone yourſelf. | . 
Har. O do not ſay: fo, Sir, when! it is in your 
| power, to make me happy. +4 *. | 
Sir Mn. I wou'd it were but there, 18 very little 


proſpect of happineſs, for a virtuous worn who is 


connected with a libertine.  _ ; 
_ © Har. I hope, Sir, you have miſtaken his dds ; 
and when you Tank him better J am ſore you 1 
be ſorry vat 
Sir Wim. It is you, child, that 16 will have . 
to be ſorry, for having miſtaken his character — young 
women are but bad judges, of their lovers morals. 
Har. My aunt, Sir— F. 
Sir Win. Aye, aye, ſnhe, I ſuppoſe;.x was privy to 
thy) en; he is a lord, and that's enough for her. 
3 9 1 
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I might have expected ſuch a ſtroke; from her in- 
tolerable  vanity—Bur how have I been deceived, in 
my opinion, both of your duty, and affection to me! 
— 85 My future conduct, Sir, ſhall prove them 
Sir Wm. O Harriet! What a diſappointment 5 

mine? I hoped to have ſeen you united to a man of 

ſenſe, and worth, who wou'd have reſpected, as 
well as loved you—Inſtead of that, you are now _ 
joined to one, who, from his too intimate knows 


ledge of the vicious part of your ſex, is likely 60 


deſpiſe them all. 
Har. ] flatter myſelf, Sir, that the goodneſs, both 
of his heart, and underſtanding, will make him rea- 
dily renounce any s 95 errors, he 1 8 have fallen 
into. | 

Sir Was. I wiſh i * moſt ſincerely d 

Har. Do not, Sir, injure him, by doubting it. 

Sir Vn. 1 fear, my child, you flatter yourſelf, in 
vain, with any change in your: huſband's conduct 
that laſt amour, which captain Loyd ſpoke of — 
Har. How bleſt am I, to be able to acquit my 
lJord!—Tho? bluſhing I avow it, it was his myſteri- 
ous attachment to his wife, that caus'd that vile re- 
port. —©O Sir! let me, again, upon my knees, 
\ entreat you to pardon what is paſt, and give lord 


Euſtace leave to prove the ſincerity. of his affeftion, 


to me, by his a. 4 58 tenderneſs and gratitude, to- 
ward you. 
Sir Wm. Riſe, riſe, my Harriet. Since it is ſo 
1x forgive, and bleſs you. ( Embraces ber.) 
Har. You have made your daughter happy—how ; 
will lord Euſtace be tranſported] 1 55 
Sir W/m. Wou'd I cou'd fee occaſion, for this} joy * 
(Aldo. )—Retire, my child ;- compoſe your ſpirits, 
and let x me ee W wiſh to be alone. 
8 Har, 


a 
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Har. It is almoſt im Sir !—1 am too, too 
happy. | [ Exit. 
Sir Wm. Why was this marriage huddled in the 
dark ? It ſhall not be kept ſecret—Myſtery is the 
fit maſk for vice; my daughter needs it not—1 am 
: eee! till 1 ſe lord Euſtace. 


"Have ROB ERT. 5 

Rob. It is not long, Sir, ſince "A ak from hence. 
Sir Wm. No matter; leave me, Robert. 

Rob. If your honour wou'd hear a few words, that 
J have to ſay.— 
Sir Wm. I cannot hear you, now; my thoughts 
are all engaged. (To himſelf. SET muſt write to 
colonel Loyd, directly. — I ſhall have a fad piece of 
work, with the old gentleman at Trevallin——he 
doats upon my girl, as if ſhe were his child. 
Rob. Aye, Sir, and ſo does every one, who knows 
her, except ſome of the folk in this houſe. —I wiſh, 
indeed I do, that we were fairly out of it. 

Sir Wm. Well, we ſhall leave | it, ſoon—but, for 
_ the preſent, Robert 
 . Rob. Your honour little knows what 8 going for- 
ward, in it — ſuch quarrelling, ſuch high words! aye, 
and ſuch fine words, too, as I ne'er heard, before ; 


_ - tho', if I underſtand. them right, they have but 4 


black meaning, 
Sir Vn. Robert, it talk of this, ſome other 
time.— 1 ſay, again, I am not at leiſure, now. — 
| Rob. I can't be eaſy, till I tell you, Sir; as I am 
_ fadly afraid there is ſomething a plotting, againſt yaur 
honour, or my young miſtreſs —l have heard that 
wicked Willis talking of her, to his fellow ſervant.— 
O Sir, that fellow knows all his lord's ſecrets ; he 
is at the beginning, and ending, of all miſchief; and 
he ſays, as how Miſs Harriet has been only impos'd 
upon. (Sir Vn. wah Pes, Sir, impos'd upon 
and 
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and that his maſter will be married to a fine lady, 
in leſs than a month's time. 


Sir Im. How! impos'd upon! what can this 
mean? lord Euſtace dare not think of any thing 


fo baſe.—1 injure both __— and him, by the ſul-⸗ 


icion. 

Rob. All 1 Ent of the actor, is, Sir, that hg 
gentleman that lives here (whom I believe to be a very 
honeſt man, tho? Willis calls him a poor rogue) and 


my lord Euſtace, had a ſad | quarrel, and they talked 


ſo loud, that I cou'd not help overhearing Mr. 


Frampton — for I ſcorn to liften— reproaching my 


lord, with having behaved, ' very ill, both to you, 
and your daughter but they were frientis, after- 


wards, and went out, together. —But Willis faid 
a great deal more, to James, my lord's foutman, to 
the ſame ſenſe—and whatever miſchief there is a 


brewing, I am ſure he knows all. about it. 


Sir Wm. I cannot comprehend the meaning. of all | 


this.——TImpoſed upon!—1 will be ſatisfied — His 


ſcoundrel ſervant talk of my daughter, and of his 


marriage with another lady I have not patience to 
wait the N with lord Euſtace Is that fellow 
in the houſe ?—That Willis, Robert? 


a 


Kob. Yes, Sir, James and he have been raking a a 


hearty glaſs, I believe; he looks pure and merry. 
Sir Win, Bid him come to me, directly. 


Rob. 1 am afraid he will be too ne, ar . 


worſhip. ; 
Sir Wim. Do, as 1 bid you. | 
Reb. I will, Sir. ; [Exit r 


Sir. W/m. The happineſs, or — 2 of my child, 
ſeem now ſuſpended, in an equal! balance. Let 
my impatience to turn the ſcale in her favour, ex- 


cuſe me, to myſelf, for condeſcending to inquire in- 


to ey” $ _—_ och Ny! ſo en concern me. 


— 
CE x 
: 
f 
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Enter WILLIS. 


Wil. Toon wake Pi thkbes told me, Sir, that 
you deſired to ſpeak with me. | 
Sir m. Our converſation will be but ſhort, Mr. 
Willis. (He oats the door.) 
Pil. I am in a rare humour, to bam this Welſh | 
| Ravonet,/ (Afide.) 
Sir Wm. I ſay our a will be bur wort, 
Mr. Willis; but I ſhou'd wiſh it to be ſincere. 
mil. There he has hit the mark. (Alide.)— O, to 
be ſure, Sir! I have been remarkable, for truth and 
fincerity, all my life, Sir. My mother taught me, 
from a child, never to tell a lie. | 
Sir Vn. Truth is, certainly, the foundation of 
every other virtue, and I hope I may depend upon 
yours, to anſwer a few queſtions, that J ſhall aſk you. 
il. O yes, you may depend upon me What 
| the devil is he about! He is certainly going to hear 
me my catechiſm. (Aide. | 
Sir Mm. I ſhall think apſelf obliged to you, if 
you will acquaint me with what you Ko, in rela- : 
tion to lord Euſtace's marriage. 
mil. Me, Sir | How is it poſſible I can tell Alle 
out, I ſuppoſe O that curſed Lang wood] (Afde.) 
- Sir Wm, No trifling with me, friend; 5 will be 
f Wit Yes, to be favs; Sin, all . vein 
to give civil anſwers to gentlemen ; but really, Sir, 
1 cannot poſſibly tell you any thing about it. 
Sir Win. Since fair means will not prevail upon 
you, this thall extort the truth. (Draws his word.) 
Wil. For heaven's lake, Sir, don r terrify an evi- 
denee, in this land of liberty — Tou will either 
frighten what I do know, out of my head, or make 


5 me 


56 THE SCHOOL FOR RAK Es. 


me confeſs any thing, without knowing any thing, 
at all, of the matter. 
Sir Wm. No prevarication, Sir Men, like 
you, who are bred up in vice and idleneſs, are to 
be influenced by nothing, - but their fears—There- 
fore, tell me, I ſay, again, what you know of this 
marriage? | 
Wil. Yes, yes, they have had another letter, from 


Langwood; ſo I may as well make a merit of giving 


up ours, fince there can be none in keeping it e 
him. (Aſide.) | 
Sir Wm. What are you ere villain? Don- t 
urge me farther; I have loſt my reaſon, and will not 
anſwer for the conſequences. _ 
Wil. 1 will do any thing, Sir, if you will be 
pleaſed to drop the point of that ugly piece of cold 
 tron.— What you have heard from Langwood, is 
Se, certainly true. But a good ſervant, you know, 
An to keep his maſter's dern, till his life is 
danger. 5 
1 97 Wm. Langwood 1—Mafter's ſerers \—Ex- | 
plain yourſelf, this moment. 
Wil. Dear Sir, be patient—What ard you have 
_ * the trouble of hearing it over again, when you know 
8 it all, already? 
Sir Wm, Dare you again inſult. me, with your 
trifling ? 
wil. Why, really, Sir, I can't ſay it was a right 
thing of my lord, but none of his ſervants were in 
fault, except Langwood ; we muſt do what our 
maſters bid us; and he, poor devil, is ſorry enough, 
as you know, Sir, and may ſee, Sir. (Takes the 
letter out of bis pocket, Sir William ſnatches it.) 
Sir Mm. Langwood, again Who is Lang- 
wood ? And what has he to do, with your lord's 
! And what is this letter? das EO 
: / the. 
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Mil. It is for Mrs, Winifred, Sir; and as to Lang- 
wood, he was the mock- doctor, the counterfeit 
parſon, that married my lord; I was only the clerk, 
indeed, Sir; and I hope your honour will be ſo good 
to forgive me, and not leave all the fin, and the 
ſhame, too, upon my poor conſcience. — _ 
Sir Wm. Why, villain! raſcal! what is all this 
tuff? If your lord be married to my daughter, how 
dare he think of any other wife? "TY 
Mil. So, I have made a fine piece of work on't! 
El find he did not know it was a ſham marriage, 
till now. (Aſide.) Why, really, Sir, you terrify - 
me ſo, that I don't rightly underſtand you; I thought 
you knew all about it, before I opened my lips to 


5 


VPou. . | dt | 
Sir Wm. I aſked you, wretch, about your lord's _ 
JJ dd 
Mil. O lord, Sir, it was very unlucky I did not un- 1 
derſtand you. I ſhall be obliged to fly my count; 
my lord will never let me live in England, after this. 
I ſhall loſe an excellent place, Sir. | 5 
Sir Vn. Be gone, thou profligate! Fly from my 
ſight, this moment. FFFööCCUeů 
Will. I am an undone ſcoundrel, that's the truth 
of it But this comes of muddling, in a morning 
Had I been ſober, I ſhou'd have been an over- match, 
for his worſhip, or any juſtice of peace, in England. 
I'll e*en retire, till my maſter, and this Welch family, 
kave ſo reconciled matters, between therhſelves, that 
a gentleman may be able to live, with ſome fatisfac- 
tion, amongſt them. (Aide. [ Exit. 
Sir William, reading the Leiter.. 
Sir Wm. What am I now to think! My child is _ 
diſhonoured! Let me contain my rage, a moment 
longer, and be yet more fully ſatisfied, from their own "28 
„lips. — Robert VJ K 


6 


— 


— 
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Enter ROBERT. 


33 # A WW 


W call my aller, and cannot name ber, 
Rob. Miſs Harriet, Sir. | 


Sir Vn. Aye, bid them come hither. 
. Rob. I never ſaw wy maſter ſo diſturbed, befafe 


(Al. . [Exit Robert. 8 
Sir 1 Of That can they informa we ? Do I nor 


know my Fagpheer is undone? "7 


Buer Ars. WINIFRED « and HARRIET. 


Ars. Min. Pray, my lady, go firſt, | 
Sir Wm. Where are theſe wretched, theſe 2 
py women, that have brought ſhame, and , 
on themſelves, and infamy on me? 

Mrs. Min. Hey day! What's the matter now 7 7 
Harriet told me the ha had juſt leſt you in a heavenly 
remper z what can have happened, to diſcompole 


you, bnze # but Much Ado about Nathing, is our 
| Play. from morning, till night. 


Sin Wm. Read that ( Gives 6 © PTY 
Mrs. Win. A. broken ſeal! What can be the 


| contents d 


Har. Dear Sir, what! 18 the matter? | 
Sir lum. Do not talk to me, unhappy girl! Lord 


Euſtace has deceived you—you are not his wife. 


Har. All gracious heaven ! (Sinks upon a couch.). 


Sir Mm. Rage and madneſs !. 0 women, * 
men, what have ye done! 


Mrs. Win. Vaſtly well, I think. 
Sir Min. Do not provoke mr 
Mrs. uin. You are enough to ns a faint, 


| yourſelf. —Wha is all this ſtuff, this letter, this for- 
gSery, this nonſenſe! He PSTN a WI 
n think 


m & 


4 


. 
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think I ſhou'd know a' clergyman, in any dreſs. 1 
am not quite ſo en impos'd upon, as TOs 
William. 
Sir Vm. ] will not anſwer you But thou, un- 
dutiful, unhappy girl! what can'ſt thou ſa 1 

Mrs. Vin. T'wiſh you wou'd hear oO and 
fate your reproaches, Sir William. x 
Har. No—give them vent only fear to ive; 
not die Let looſe your rage, upon me: 1 0 

| it; Iwill endure it all. \ 

Sir Wm. You have deſerved it. Your own de- 
ceit has. fallen upon your head; you are betray d, 

diſhonour'd, and abandon'd, both by your villa 
Huſband, -and your wretched father. 5 

Har. O Sir! have pity on my anguiſh and de- 

Hair! | ; 

Sir Win. I cannot bear Jour Gght——My being, 

life itſelf, is hateful to me. — (To Mrs. Win.) This 

is your pride, your rage for quality Vou have un- 

| R my child, and T renounce you both! Et. 

Har. Will you forſake me, alſo? | 

Mrs. Win. Forſake you! no, child; this 1 is a per- 
fect chimera of your father's. 

Har. © let us go this moment, implore * good- 
neſs to forgive our fault, and fly, for 22 ne 
this hateful dwelling. 

Mrs. Win. By no means; 1 don't approve of 
your quitting your huſband's houſe. I wou'd have 

ou write to him, immediately, and deſire bim 70 
come to us, this evening. 9 

Har. I write to him! You make. me ſhudder, at 
the thought. "OL 

Mrs. Win. It muſt be: Hons; child—1 inſiſt upon. , 
it—This'is ſome trick, meant to impoſe! upon us. 
Har. I feel the ren . Eule 


mn re us. | UCLA 
: ho © ane es 
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: Mrs. Win. I tell you, Harriet, it is impoſſible— | 
he is at leaſt the ninth peer of his family, in a rd 
ine. 

Har. Tho! honours may be———honour i is rot 
hereditary, madam. _ 
Mrs, Win. No matter; write to him, I fay: you | 
are, and muſt be my Ag: at any rate, 1 tell 
you. | 
Har. And can you think me vile enough, alice 
ſuch perfidy, to receive his hand? Can I vow to 
honour the man, whom I no longer eſteem? Shall I 
go to the altar with him, and ſwear to. be faichful, 
to a perjur d wretch.? again repeat my vows of | 
everlaſting love, for him who has abandoned, and 
andone me? No; I would ſooner die, a thouſand, 
thouſand deaths. | 

Mrs. Vin. You are juſt as obſtinate, as your fac 
ther— Now you have taken this into your | head, no- 
thing can get it out again. 
Hlar. Do you think my father could be ſo nba 

man, without juſt grounds, to ſtab me to the heart? 
It is, it is too true! | 5 
Mrs. Vin. I will not believe a —_ of it, —1 
never was miſtaken, in my life; my brother is ever 
in the wrong. deſire, Harriet, you will write to 


15 lord Euſtace, directly. 


Her, Indeed, I will not. [E. 
Mrs. Win. Then, poſitively, 1 "WP am deter- 
min'd to know the truth, from him. I own I be- 


gin to be a little doubtful, about this matter, myſelf. 


This letter may be forg*'d—but thoſe eternal reports 

- confound me—'Tis impoſſible he ſhould dare to de- 
ceive me—but if he has, he ſhall find that the Ap 
Evens” s are not to be injured, wich „ 3 


| END OF THE THIRD ACT. 
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| Enter Capt. LOY, D, and Cat, EVAN 4 


5 . in London! you ſurprize me, 
4 ee can have brought him 
here? | 
Capt. Nay, as to the matter of ſurprize, my 

young hero, your father was quiteas much aſtoniſh*d, 
at hearing of your being in the ſame port, as you 

| can be; and as to your aunt Winifred, ſhe ſtarted, 
with as much amazement, as the ſailors that ſpied 
the firſt Patagonian. Your fiſter, indeed, ſeem'd 

more pleas d, than any of them, at the news, and 
inquir d whether I had met you in healthy condition, 

and if I knew your moorings. _ 
- Col. My gentle Harriet I am impatient to ſes 
of. 
Capt. Hoiſt ſail, and away, then; I'll be vour 
convoy, tho' I ſhould like better to drop anchor, 

. and take in refreſhment, for an hour or ſo, at the 
Admiralty Coffee-houſe, where I have appointed 
_ captain Blaſt, of the Boreas, and ſome other Jolly 
lads, to meet me. „„ 

Col. I am much obliged to you, captain, but will, 
by no means, ſuffer you to break your engagement. 
I have a little buſineſs to diſpatch, before I can 
ſee my father, and ſhall eaſily find out the Houle, 
without troubling you. 

Capt. Why, that you may readily do, as it is un- 
clos'd by a very high wall, and has a large hand- 
Ro gate- way, with a bell at the door, ——Aye, 


ae, 
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aye, that bell was not plac'd there, to call the crew to 
prayers, but to, prevent the neighbours from know- 
ing who comes in and out, as hoy” might do, If 
there was a rapper only: | 
p Col. I can't tee my chat caution ou be . 
ary. 

Capt. Ic is 55 no great uſe; at preſent—Bur time 
has been Harkee me, Harry, there is a devilith 
ſtorm brewing over your head; you may look for 
dirty weather, I can tell you—Your father is in a 
confounded paſſion, at your having quitted the 
regiment, and is ſtrongly perſuaded that you'll 'pring 
A leak, my boy. 5 | 

EO Col. I wrote to my father, ſome time ago, to 


} 


- acquaint him with my motives ; 1 have alſo written 
to my colonel, to account for my conduct. 
© Capt. Never fear, I'll take care of you, as 1 am 
ſure ou did not deſert, from cowardice——But it 
was a filly trick, Harry.—Some girl, I ſappoſe, is 
in the wind; they make fools of the wiſeſt of us, — 
Fremember, hare I was ſtation'd at Gibraltar, a 4 
Donna Iſab og 
Col. Wou 47 you were there, now: 1 know not 
how to get rid of this tireſome man. (Aſide.) | 
Capt. A Spaniard, you may gueſs, by the name, 
had a deviliſh mind to come off with me, as ſhe 
| ſid, to "ſee foreign parts—Bur I weigh'd anchor, 
N moon-Jight. night, and left the poor 
ſtgiora on ſhore But all men have not the gift 
of diſcretion: tho? I was a younker, then, Harry, 
2 FH not much turn'd of thirty, Vil aſſure you- 
u. T think it was rather cruel in you, | to forlake 
duke lady, captain. 5 
{178 Cape. Why, I did hear, afterwards, that mere. 
| was a ballad made about it, intitled The Cruel Cap- | 


fans Garland, and ſet to a very woeful tune—T _ 
NO 


— 
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laugh at theſe things, Harry ; ; but 1 6nd you are 


a truer lover, and have come here, in ſpite of wind 
and tide, in purſuit of your miſtreſs—You can't 


expect, however, that Sir William will be highly . 
delighted, if you ſhou'd happen to make a loſing 


hin A of it. 


Col. I hope, Sir, it will be the moſt eee 


one of my life, and I ſhall be able to give my father 
a ſatisfactory account, of my conduct. 
Capt. Why, if your miſtreſs be well freighted, 


a ſixty thouſand pounder, or fo, he will have no 


objection, I ſuppoſe. But come, my. boy, tell me 


a little about it: is ſhe maid, or. widow, Harry ? .: 


1 like to hear love-ſtories, mightily. 
Col. She is a maiden, young, and beautiful, wn of 


a rank and fortune, beyond my expectation, captain, | 


We have lov'd one another, long; her guardians are 
g; 8 


upon the point of diſpoſing of her, to another; ſhe 


has deſir'd me to free her from their tyranny, and 
accept of her hand, as my reward—Glorious recom- 
nce _ 
Capt. Why, "Harry! this is running before the 
wind, with a vengearice—Not. ſo faſt, not. ſo faſt, 


my boy, you go at the rate of twelve knots, an 


hour—T his ſtory ſounds a little romantic, tho', and 
puts me in mind of the lady, that the flying man 
comes to ſave from the monſter . But tis odd 
enough, that I ſhou'd not know this lady Naber. 
Harry, what's her name? 

Col. Tou muſt excuſe my not anſwering that 
queſtion, captain, as vo might. poſſibly OR 
my rival. 

Capt. Why, to be ſure, if the had applied ro.me, 
the ſhou'd have been far enough from her gyardians, 
| 2 this „ we'd have r run ee to, 3 1 way, my 


1 
u. 2s 22 ">. 2 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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boy, and left them, and you on the dry land, 


arry. 

Col. I ſhall tell her of your intended galantry, 
captain; and I hope you and ſhe” will be better 
acquainted—for the PRs I muſt wiſh you a good 

evening. 

Capi. Nay, if you have a mind to ſheer off, 
colonel, I wiſh Fo a fair gale.— I never grapple > 
with any thing, but a pretty laſs, ot an enemy; and 

5 io, your ſervant, your ſervant, colonel. N 
„% P 

Cl. My meeting with this blundering failor, was 

unlucky, as my father may, perhaps, be diſpleas d 

at my not waiting on him, the moment I knew, of 
his being in London, —But I cannot break my en- 
gagement, with lady Anne ever ＋ thing muſt give 
way, to that charming woman —I will fly to her, 
directly, and, if pofflble, find time to pay my duty 
to my father, before 1 Heep. Exit. 


SCENE, Sir Williaw: Aue. 85 - 1 
Enter Mrs. WINIFRED, ROBERT. 


Mrs. Vi 1. He will come, chen; 3 you have 4 a 
a great while, Robert. 

Rob. My lord was not at ome; madam; and as 
you defir'd I ſhou'd bring an anſwer, -I was oblig d 
to wait his coming Every thing ſeems in confuſion, 
in the family ; his lordſhip, it ſeems, is to be mar- 
ried, in a few days; they are all packing up, and 

the ſervants ſcarce knew where to find pen, ink, 
and paper. 
- Mrs. Win, This ſtartles me Tis but too plain 
I have been deceived. (Afide.)——Hearken'to me, 
N and do, exactly, what Icommand an 
Ef 
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and place yourſelf by the private door, in the gar- 


den, and the moment you. hear a key turn in oo 


lock, come and tell me. 
Kob. I ſhall obey you, madam I am ive all is 


not right. (Afde.) eee 
Mrs, Win. 1 mult, if poſſible, prevent Sir Wil- 
liam's knowing of this MENTOR OR Mn * 


comes. i 
Euter gr WILLI A M. 


= Il 90 you have weld all your rage,” 8 
and that one may talk, a little calmly, to. you, 

now? 

Sir Wm. E yes! I have great reaſon to be calm; 


EF. Mrs. Win, I can tell you that à little more of 
your outrageous fury, ou have kill'd your 
daughter; nor do I know what fatal effect it might | 


X have had, upon my own conſtitution, 


e That is nov very cafily ſhock'd, 1 believe. 


Mrs. Win. That is more than you know, at leaſt, 
brother; but a perſon ſo intirely given up to their 
n never once reflects upon conſequences. 


Sir Vn. I wiſh you had reflected upon conſe- 
quences ; but thoſe. who have err'd themſelves, are 5 


ever ready to reflect on others. 
Mrs. Win. A truce with reflections, on all ſides; 


Js in caſe. that there ſhou'd be any truth, in this 
infamous ſtory, let us ſet about forming ſome ſcheme, 


for redreſſing the affront, that he has dar'd offer — 
| our family. 

Sir Wm. I mall not ſtand in a of your aſſiſt- 
ance. I am determin'd how to act. 


Mrs. Win. Pray, Sir William, Fg 5 dead. 


ſtrong, but, for once, be adviſed by me. — I have 
thought of a ſcheme; and ag am ſure it will * 
* 7 | . 


1 
: 
f 
# 

1 
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Sir Wm. What is it? | 
- Mrs. Win, It is happy = my PU ag that 1 have 5 
4 little ſenſe, brother, tho J do not boaſt of it. 
Sir Mm. Your wiſdom in this matter, has been 
conſpicuous z but what new U of! ic, ae we co 
expect, at pteſent? 
Ars, Min. 1 we were to bad. 10 lord 
Euſtace, and try what effect Harriet's tears, and 
my reproaches, wou'd' have upon him — He has 
always had the greartſt deference, ſor my opinion. 
Sir Mm. Your opinion —Is this your boaſted 
ſcheme ? He vill not come; baſe as he is, it is im- 
poſſible he cou'd endure her fight. + 
Mrs. Win. Your affected ſagacity is Hough he 
ſet one mad Lou ate miſtaken, as you always are. 


Sir Vm. 1 know it cannot be; the conſciouſneſs ” 


of his vile treachery, will NP him farm hence. 

le dare not fee her. 

Mrs. Win, I cannot Bear abt: contradiQion; 
Aide.) For once let conviction conquer your ob- 
Kinacy : T wrote to him, myſelf, in Harriet's name; 
1 have had his anſwer; he will be here, this night. 

Sir Mm. And thall my daughter ſue to him, for 

Juſtice ? implore him to receive the hand be has 


. Tejeted, and the heart he has betray*d? Shall ſhe 


be ſacrific'd, to make his 8 1 tel . no 
I will have other vengeance. 
Mrs. Win. | ſee theſe it pundtilios will ruin 
If we can make up this matier quietly, What 
does it ſignify, whether he he a man of honor, or 0 
Sir Wm. 1 never w uſt forget, that am one. 
Mrs. Win. I wiſh you wou'd have a little 4a 
tience, and hear me out If this ſEould fail, J have 
another project, in my head, which 1 am certain 
muſt fucceed—My imagination has not waa idle, 
dad! nk it 155 as . as FR W. 


. 


— 


\ 
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| Sir Wm. I believe it may be rather more ſo— 
But I haye no kiſure, 50 imaginary matters, now. 
* | (Going.) 
5 Win. Pray, Sir William, don't be ſo poli- 
tive—you know lord Euſtace has a pen at court. 
Sir Wm. What then? 
Mrs. Win. I wou'd, at leaſt, Jer the wie 1 
what a ſervant he has about bim; and as I may 
reaſonably ſuppoſe that his majeſty may have heard 
of our anceſtors, tho? he knows nothing of you, 
Sir William, I wou'd adviſe you to throw yourkelf, 
at his feer—He' is himſelf a father. 
Sir m. Bleſt may he long be, in that honour'd 


title! tho? I am render'd recched, by * name - 


But what can he do, for me? 
Ar. Win. Diſgrace, and Stole the my who 
| has wrong*d-you, Altho! he be à lord. 


Sir um. What is his title? has he wor debas-d = 


it — But know, there is no difference of rank, before 
the throne—degrees of elevation, are only ſeen by 
thoſe, who look above them: kings muſt Took 
don, and therefore ſee all equal; and in our mo- 
narch's ſight, the rights, even of the · meaneſt ſub- 
ject, are precious as his own But yet he cannot 
| heal my wrongs. 
Mrs. Win. Tho? I can never believe that a uhlghe 

baronet is upon a par, with a lord, Sir William. © 
Sir Wm, Abſurd diſtinQions-! ] will hear no 
more—The man who has the means of Juſtice, in 
his own hands, and ſeeks for it elſewhere, deſerves 
to be the ſport of chance, and dupe of his own. 
weakneſs—' Then let him come, this night 171 
meet him as Þ ought. 
Mrs. Min. You are exactly in the ſame das, of the 
Difficents, at Warſaw ; nothing, but force of arms, 
4 content you and like them, too, you may be 
- | undone, 


btw © THE SCHOOL: FOR RAKES. 


- undone, by it—Svu vou were to meet 0 
Euſtace, and he ſhou'd kill yubuũu. : 

0 , Sir Wm. l ſhall not, then, s wy 3 . 

. Exit. 

Mrs. Win. This ſelk⸗ wild man diſtreſſcs 1 ex- 
tremely—he is, for ever, diſconcerting my ſchemes 
There never was ſuch a race of ideots, as the fa- 

mily of the Ap Evans's, myſelf excepted—there is 

not a head, in this houſe, but my own To be ſure 

I have been a little over-reach'd, in this affair of the 

wedding; but the greateſt. politicians are liable to 

2 miſtakes—I hope to repair all, yer, and make wy 
- niece a woman of quality, one way, or e 


6 * 5 E; 


Eur ROBERT. 


Keb. Madam, 1 have jult now heard the private 
nou of the garden, unlock, and ran to tell you. 
Mrs. Win. Vaniſh! (Exit Rob.) I muſt not let 
my brother and n meet, till oy thing 
1 o 4 | * 


SCENE, Garden ER 


| Enter Lord EUSTACE ds Col. EVANS, _ 


' their Swords in their Hands, He EUST AC K 
uns bis on a LR op 


14 36. You are 1 in n ſafety, Sir, and may 
* up your ſword z this houſe is mine, not with- 
ſtanding the het 1d manner of my entrance—l 
| thope you are not wounded 2. ._ 5 
Col. Thanks to your courage, and generoſity, Sir, | 
I have eſcaped unhurt. I thought our police was 
better conducted, than to : fuſer our lives to be en- 
N eee by L— % 25 | 
4 "7 5 | 7 Ef - 


r P 


— 23 ů — Y. 
” 
\ 
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IA Euſt. Theſe accidents are leſs frequent, in this 
| country, than they uſed to be; but no code of laws 
vas ever yet. framed, that cou'd make all men ho- 
neſt. I am extremely happy, at having come op- 
Nn y, to your aſſiſtance. 
Col. I ſhall ever be: grateful, for the obligation, 
Sir z but may I not know to whom I am obliged ? 
Id Euft. Do not mention the matter as a favour, 
I intreat you Fou wou'd, doubtleſs, have done 
the ſame for me; and had I happen'd to have come 
firſt, I ſhou'd have ſtood in need of Four: aſſiſtance 
l am cal d lord Euſtace. 
Col. I ſhall remain indebted. to your lordſhip, and 
wiſh. you a good night. What a rencontre! (Afde.) 
Euſt. I could wiſh you not to leave me, Sir; 
*tis late, and therefore unſafe for either of us, to re- 
turn alone—The fellows who attacked you, may 
lye in wait for you—l ſhall not ſtay here a quarter 
of an hour; and as J wiſh to be better acquainted 


with you, 1 ſhou'd be glad to know your ad- 


| "dreſs. 


. am extremely obliged to your dtp : 
P am calt'd colonel Weſton ; you'll hear of me, at 
the hotel in Pal-mall.; . (Going.) 


Id Euſt. Let me entreat you not to leave = 


am, at preſent, in in a very dileuls, and culagreeaple 5 


ſituation. 


Col. Your lordſhip has a right to command me; 


but I hope you will not ſtay longer than the time 
you have mention'd, as I have ſome buſineſs to 


tranſact, this night. 


Id Euft. If chat be che caſe, 1 will noe txekpaſs 
upon. you; perhaps, there may be ſomething ſimi- 


lar, in our circumſtances; for your buſineſs, at this 


hour, muſt, in all probability, be with a lady, and 
vyou may reaſonably ſuppoſe, by my being alone, 
5 * * foot, that I am N to meet one, here. FI 


— 
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ni. Let me entreat your lordſhip not to loſe ſuch 

| precious minutes, but fly to the r wir one. 
bis is an odd diſcovery. . (Afide.) 

Ld Euft, The matter is not as you imagine 
Sir. 

Col. There is, 3-36 lous haſband, or 
an old croſs vs pigs x jo | 
Ta Eu. Neither, colonel. But aches; ade” 
for intereſt, only, too often break the moſt delight- 
ful ties, the union of fond hearts The lady, who 
lives here, is the moſt amiable of her ſex, and I 
| adore her; yet, am on the point of e one; 
whom I can never love. 

Col. This is a {ad affair, indeed, my lord. 421 cou'd 
fave you a great deal of trouble, if 4 were at liberty 
to tell you lady Anne's intentions. (Affe. 

Ld Euft. 1 fear the unhappy girl has heard of my 
intended marriage, as ſhe has written to me to come 
here, this * meye was ſo RT; or a = 

wels'd. © . 
Col. Some virt you keep, 1 preſore, my lord; 

-.Zd Euft. By no means; The is a woman of family 
and character I am almoſt diſtracted about her 
I will now ſtep and ſee if the coaſt be clear; as there 
are ſome of the family, that I ſhou*d not chuſe to en- 
counter, at this late hour, and return to you, Sir, 
inſtantly—You ſee what confidence you have al- 
ready inſpired me with. WY . 

Col. A confidence, FIR but a+ what uſe can 
it be to me, who am bound in honor, not to betray 

it? (Looks at his watch.) Bleſs me, it is now paſt 
eleven the time 1 ſpent with lady Anne, ſtole un- 
perceived away. It will certainly be too late, to 

g to my father's, to-night ; I muſt defer my viſit, 
till to- morrow ; and as lord Euſtace don't ſeem in a 
great hurry to be married, 1 ſhall have time enough | 
to get lady Anne out of her een and 

* EOS 
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prepare my father for her eee bere 


comes 1 new 0 


= 


%*% * 4 4 


4 Ea. All is quiet; 1 ET e VET 
the opportunity of conveying you ſafe out, again; 
and I hope to have the plealure of h detter 
| Known to you. 

il. Tour lordſhip?! 8 inclination does me honor. 


[Exeunt, 


scx F. Arither Aportnent.. 1 
Eule Mrs. WINIFRED, leading HARRIET. 


wen” TO £2 MER 


Mrs. Win. Yau N is enough fo vd 


* 


me—l TY you ſhall ſee him. 
0 Bu Lon EUSTACE. 
5 PET me, gracious Hess Th 


I Eu. My deareſt Harriet, Jour biller has 


alarm'd me, more than I can expreſs I have made 

- the utmoſt diſpatch that was poſſible, to fly to you; 
and the moments that have paſſed, ſince I received 

5 18 commands, have been the molt painful of =y 
. 

Ales. Win. Your lordſhip need not enter into a 
defence of your punctuality. | 


Ld Euft. Why is my Harriet's brow overcaſt ? 


and her eyes cet in . - Yo is ſhe 
| fGilent? + 
Mrs. Win. Aſk your own heart! ; 
I Euſt. Is it poſſible that the idle report of my 
| warring, can have. cd her, thus? 5 


Har, 


* 


. 
. 
— — * 
r 
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Col. Let me entreat your lordſhip not to loſe ſuch 
| ious minutes, but fly to the — fair one. 
. —Phbis! is an odd diſoovery. (Afide,) 
Ia Buſt. The matter is not as you imagine, 
K 

Cl. There is, ants; 2 Jealous huſband, or 
an old croſs father, my lord 
Id Euft. Neither, colonel. But lache <P 
for intereſt, only, too often break the moſt delight- oo 
ful ties, the union of fond hearts— The lady, who 
lives here, is the moſt amiable of her ſex, and 1 
| adore her; yet, am on the point of marrying! one, 
whom I can never love. 

Col. This is a {ad affair, indeed, my lord. — cou'd 
Fave you a great deal of trouble, if 1 were at _— 
to tell you lady Anne's intentions. (A/de.) - ä 
Ia Evuft. 1 fear the unhappy girl has weed of my 
Intended marriage, as ſhe has written to me to come 
here, this 1 d was ſo en den or cs: 5 

SES treſs d. 4 = 
. Cal. Some girl you keep, preſume, 15 lots; f 
LA Euft. By no means; the is a woman of family 
and charaQter—I-am almoſt diſtracted about her 5 
I will now ſtep and ſee if the coaſt be clear, as there 
are ſome of the family, that I ſhou'd not chuſe to en- 
counter, at this late hour, and return to you, Sir, 
inſtantly — Lou ſee what confidence you have al- 
rend inſpired me with, © © + Exit, 
Col. A confidence, ces! but of what uſe can 
it be to me, who am bound in honor, not to betray 
it? (Looks at bis watch.) Bleſs me, it is now paſt 
eleven the time I ſpent with lady Anne, ſtole un- 
perceived away. It will certainly be too late, to 
_ go to my father's, to-night ; T muſt defer my viſit, 
till to- morrow 3 and as lord Euſtace don't ſeem in a 
great hurry to be married, I ſhall have time enough 
x0 8 lady Anne out of her Euardian's" power, and 
prepare 
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prepare my father for her wenne here - 
comes 97. new friend. 


kae LndEUSTACE | 505 N 


4 Fu All is quiet; 1 muſt aka.” PET 
the opportunity of conveying you ſafe out, again; 
and I hope to have the pleature of being better 
known to you... 


Col. Tour We 8. inclination does me honor. | 
kenden 


8 c E N E. Another partment. 5 
1 Ener Mrs. WINIFI RED, leading HARRIET. 


Wan, * Your. obſtinacy. is enough t to vai 
A. TOE you ſhall ſee. him. 


kur Lord EUSTACE. 


N 
8 — ” 
2 — 


? 


_ 
— — — 
——UD — 
— 2 ——————— 


1 . Support me, gracious Heav TH 1 
5 IA Euſt. My deareſt Harriet, your bille has ö 
1 me, more than I can expreſsI have made W | 

the utmoſt diſpatch that was poſſible, to fly to you; | 
and the moments that have paſſed, ſince I received | 

7 commands, have been the moſt A: of wy 

li E. 21 | 

Mrs. Win. Your Wa need not enter into a 2 | 
. 10 | 


—— 
— — . —— 
> — —— 

9 


defence of your punctualit 

Ld Euſt. Why is my Harter; brow orice? | 
and her eyes . in tears? Why is the | 
Kent N | 

Mrs. Win. Aſk your own heart! a 

IA Euſt. Is it poſſible that the idle report of my 
wage, can have ee her, i Se 2h 

ar, 


EET 
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Har. Hortid diffembler! (Ii: ) 
Mrs. Vin. Do not exhauſt your iris M dear 
Harriet; give me leave to talk to him (Ade to Har- 


mies.) —.80 then, my lord. what we have heard upon 


the ſubject, is but an n igle Teports. without the leaſt 
foundation: 15 SY 

IA Euſt. IH you will but techllekk, kat has 
pafs'd between your niece and me, "madam, 19 5 
muſt be fully convinced it can be nothing more. 

Mrs. Wi: in. And yet, my lord, you ſeem, con- 
füll. 
N Euft. Why. really, madam, the doubts you 
ſeem to entertain of my veracity, are 2 little diſ- 
treſſing . But let me hope my Harriet will believe 
: me, While I wear — o GREG | 

Her. Away, my lord! 1can believe no more 
Cou'd I have thought that either my wrongs; my 
reſentment, were capable of increaſe! 

Ld Euſt. Really, madam, I do not dearly un- 
derſtand the meaning of this converſation—and 1 
muſt ſay, I think! it rather ſevere, t to o be e. | 
unheard. © 
Mrs. Win. 1 can coden my rage, no longer; 
read that. (Gives him Langwood's letter.) 

Id Eft. Langwobd's letter ! All is diſeover d, | 
then! CAR.) 

Mrs. Win. I perceive har even a 1 of qua- 
1 may be diſconcerted— V our lordſhip on” not 
uſe to be at a loſs, for an anſwer. 
Id Euſt. Have patience, madam 3 1 confeſs that 
appearances are againſt me. 

Mrs. Win. Aye, and realities; too, ny ord: 

Ld Euſt. 1 do not mean to juſtify myſclf-—Ns, 
I plead guilty, The fear of 'lofing you, my Far- 
riet, whom I lov'd more than life, and the appre- 
Wonen of 2 mY father, tempted me ke 
; ma 


-” 


” 
,- 
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make you mine, in an illegal manger—Bar here : 


ſwear, I will repair the injury. 


Mrs. Win, I think it will do; matters: are in a right i 
train, now, if I can but prevent Sir William from 
interrupting them: (Aſide.) Exit. 


Id Enft. You are offended, Harriet, and have 
cauſe but let not your reſentment turn againſt your- 


ſelf. 


Har. Cou'd I forgive myſelf, my wal I then, 


might pardon you; but while I think oy puniſhment, 
ſevere, I own I have deſerved it. | 
Td Euft. You judge yourſelf, too hardly—Has 


either your virtue, or your delicacy, ſuffered, by my 


crime? Naz, even your reputation is ſtill free from 
ſtain; and if you will now condeſcend to accept my 
hand, my future life ſhall be devoted to your bar 
ineſs. 
Har. And can you think I'll be again deceived? . 
-Ld Euft. By heaven, you ſhall not- 
Har. Nay, I will not—Your poor evaſions have 
no weight with me Leave me, for ever leave me 


I will not be united to you, by any ties. ( Going. * 5 


Id Euſt. Vet hear me, Harriet. 
Har. Wou'd I had never heard you— But tho? . 
were to liſten. to you, now, you cannot ſhake my 


purpoſe. No—l can die- Exit. 


T4 Euſt. No, live, my. Harrier! LARS to make 


me 2 > 
\ 51 Ot! WILLIAM within, | 


\ 


Sir Wm. Where is he? J muſt, and will, ih him. 
Id Euſt. Ah) Sir William! This is unlacky! 1 


am not e for chis encounter (Ali. de.) 


Enter Sir WILLIAM. eel His 


"Sir Wm. What! is it poſſible that you ſhou'd 
d to enter underneath this roof? 


5 | Ld Euft. 


34 THE SCHOOL FOR RAK ES. 
Tu Ea. What ſhov'd I fear, Sir William ? 


Sir Vm. Your own baſe heart, and my much in- 
ar*d honour ; which calls 5 you, now, for juſtice. 
n 


24 Euſt. So then, I find the pride of injur d vir- 
tue, was aſſumed Tour daughter would ſecure me, 
E oy ulſion— But I deſpiſe aſſaſſins ! 

| m. Do not, my lord, infult my patience, 
1 I did not know you were without a ſword: 
on that account, I put up mine; but know, young 

man, I ſhall not reft,'till- ir has done me juſtice. 

Ld Euft. Sir William, tho I cannot pretend to 
juſtify the injuries I have done your daughter, I 
neither muſt, nor will be compel'd, to make the | 

reparation 3 I ſhou'd; indeed, be unworthy to bes — 
come her huſband, KF fear cou'd make me fo. | 

-Sir Wm. At the firſt hour you faw her, Sir, 1 
ſhou*d have deemed you ſo—'Tis not your birth, 
you man, can. varniſh over vices, ſuch as yours— 

our rank renders them the more obnoxious, 

1 Euft. 1 readily allow myſelf to on; Sir 
William. 
Si Wm. You cannot then be baſe enough, to re- 
fuſe the ſole atonement, which | is now within your 
| power— | 

ZA Euft. 1 will confeſs T felt my heart fubdued, 

by Qarrier' s grief, and tenderneſs they had more 
„than armies—She might have trium Phed 
_ over me, but— - 
_. Sir Nm. You ſurely do not Ante k mean to give 
my daughter to you What! to reward your vices, 
With a Reart Hike hers—to haye my child become, a 
ſecond time, a ſacriſice to 3 vain idol, Tide !— 
No, Sir, it is another kind of a comes I demand 3 
and! will have it. : 
Ld Euſt. A Bee man, Sir William, never thinks 
| OO cue; and as Tknow 8 
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be fo, I hope you will nat think me otherwiſe, if 1 
decline your offer, 


Sir Mm. On what pretence, wy lord? Have you 7 


not wrong'd me? 


Ld Euft. For that reaſon, only, I cannot, dare : 


not, draw my ſword againſt you. 

- Sir Wm. Theſe are new rules of n. md 

on the principles of fear, my lord. 2 oo 
Ld Euſt. Fear, Sir William ! 


Sir Wm. Yes, my lard, I ſay ity none but a 
Te coward, ever will decline to meet the man he has in- 
jured ; and ſhov'd you ill perfaſt 3 in your refuſal, 1 


will proclaim you one. 


: I Euſt. This is too muck--Rut conſider, Sir, 


art — my Harriet's father. 
Sir We. That conſideration wou*d brace a nerve- 
leis arm But, look upon me, Sir; I am not bent be- 
neath the weight of years - my mind and body both, 


are firm as yours; and the firſt ſhock that ever reach*d 


my heart, except her mother's loſs, is the diſgrace 
yu have brought upon my child—The Rain muſt 
effac'd, my lord. 
Tu Enft. 1 know not how to act; ſhou'd I de: 
clare my intention to marry Harriet, a wou'd de- 
ſpiſe me and if 1 fight him, chat renders 1 it N 
bie. (Alide.) 
Sir Mn. Come, come, my lord, this is no time 


for muſing You muſt determine, inſtantly, to give 


ame the ſatisfaction I require, or ſee your title polted 
3 * with the honqurable addition, of coward, a it. 


luctanee, wuſt accept your Ne WONT m_ 
time, Sir. 

Sr Mm. At right, to-morrow morning 
Ia Euſt. Li call upon you, Sir, and . 
kiead—Buc le ac nor more 2 OY are the 

= EW only 


OS” 


Ld Exft. Nay, then, Sir William, the“ with re» 


5 
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only man, on earth, that T ou d r to men, upon | 
_ Jach terms, Peet. 
Sir Wm. I am glad my bon! is ignorant, of this af- 
Fair — Had he been here, he muſt have fought lord 
Euſtace— He has, 1 hope, a long, and happy life, 
before him; mine, tho' not quite worn out, is o 
leſs value; and if 1 loſe i it, in defence of 2 child's 
ms eat tis well rell e ERS Þ 855 


Euer Mrs, wiNERED. 


"Mrs. Win. So ſhe was, or might have been; wy 
well diſpos'd of, but for your intemperance—You 
have managed your matters, very cleverly, to be ſure 
Lou have driven lord Euſtace away, and the fa- 
mily of the Ap Evans's are diſerac'd for ever. 

Sir Wm. Thou weak, vain, woman! whoſe folly 
has undone me, and my child. 

Mrs. Win, Not I truly, Sir William It is her 
con high-flown principles, that have ruined her— 
My lord offered to marry her, over and over again, 


| It ſeems, but ſhe with her nonſenſical, romantical no- 


tions, affected to deſpiſe him, and refuſed to 10 am 
| Wife, on any term. 
Sir mum. Has ſhe? I rejoice, to heard 5 
Mrs. Win. Rejoice; at what! at her being a mad 
"woman ? I think, in her ſituation, the needed not 


have been ſo nice It would have been much better 


for her, to have been lady Euſtace, even againſt his 
Will, than Miſs Harriet Evans's, againſt her own. W 
Sir Wm, How nearly pride, and meanneſs, are 
allied! You wou'd obtrude your niece, upon a 
man, who has abandoned, and diſhonour'd. her; 

then vainly think ſhe might receive diſtinction, from 
a title, which force, not choice, beſtowed. . 
: Mrs. Win. Brother, I neither underſtand logic, nor 
| fophſtry, but Iam very ann ts matters are as they are. 

| —As 


— 
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— As to Harriet, I believe it will be of no great con- 
ſequence, to her; ſhe will ſoon break her heart, I 
imagine But the ſcant of this affair, will reſt u 
the tyrvivors. I don't think! ſhall ever be able to 
ſhew my face, at Monmouth, again. | 
Sir Mn. Away ! The moments now are too 
precious, to be waſted, Where is Harriet? | 
Mrs. Win. In her chamber, like a diſtracted wretch, 
tearing herſ-If to pieces. I endeavoured to comfort 
her, as much as I could, by telling her how wrong 
ſhe had acted, and that the might have lived to be a 
counteſs, if he had followed my advice. 

Sir Wm. Was this the conſolation you offer'd to 
her grief? How cou'd you be ſo barbarous? The 
proper ſpirit ſhe has ſhewn, in refuſing that worth- 
leſs lord, has replaced her in my heart—1 will go try 


to comfort her. [ Exit. 
Mrs. Win. Aye, ſo you may; you are the fitteſt 
to go together. For my part, I diſclaim the mif- 4 


managment of this whole affair 3 and remember, I'll 
no junger be accountable, for meaſures, chat I am 
not luer d to guide. ee e ene 


1 3 


FEN DO THE FOURTHACT. 


LEES 


A 0 17 55 2 
3 2 E N E, Mr. naher: Apartment. 7 5 
ka EUSTACE and Mr. FRAMPTON aver. 


Lord Euſtace riſes from a Tablo, as i writing. 
| Fram. © 


extremely unfortunate. = 

Ld Euft. I moſt fincerely wiſh we had not wet 
but that is 

© Fram. Then 1 ſuppoſe you think the worlt is 


Dyer. 


| Ld Euft. Ne, Frampton, "tis to ode Sir 
 Wilkam has inſiſted upon my meeting him, this 
morning. bo Jorg 4 1 | 
Fram. Impoſſible, my t you muſt not fight 

kim. Think on the conſequences : if you ſhould 
be ſo unhappy, as to kill the father of 'rhe woman 


Jou have highly injured, the world. wou'd cer- 


| == unite againſt you, and drive you from 
ſociet | 
; Id Eup. In that caſe, I ſhou'd be 1 ill quali- 
fied, for ſolitude, 1 confeſs. Now, my dear 
Frampton, as I know you are my friend, and as 1 
| wou'd not wiſh any other perſon ſhou'd be acquainted 
with this ſtory, 1 muſt gee you will be wy 
ſecond. 
Fram, It is much bh a man of e ta 
make profeſſions, either of his friendſhip, or his 
courage; but, on this occaſion, I muſt tell you. 


tat 1 wou'd hazard my life, for your ſervice, in 


5 other . 25 I will not be concern'd, in this 
0 8 infamous 


7 OUR meeting with Sir Willam, was 1 
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infamous affair; and, I ſay, again, you muſt Hot | 


_ raiſe your arm, againſt Sir William. 
Ld Ea. You do not know how I am cireum- 


ſtanced. He has _— me, to this duel; faid 


he wou' d brand me, a coward, if I declirfd it. 
What wou'd you have me do? 

Fram. Marry his daughter. _ 

Ed Euſt. No Tho I love her, with the trueſt 


fondneſs, I will not wed her, upon ſuch terms; nor 


ſuffer her to think ſo meanly of me, as to ſuppoſe I 


rly barter d a coward's hand, to ſave his worth. 


eſs life, 
Fram. Yet, conſider, my lord, that let the con- 
ſequences of this duel, be what they. may, nothing 


can acquit you of that juſtice, you owe, both to 


4s and yourſelf. 
Ld Euſt. 1 own that I have greatly wrong d her. 
Fram, It is now within your power, to make 
' reparation, by becoming her huſband ; but ſhou'd 
you deprive her of a father, ſhe never can be united 
to the man who kill d him. 


LA Euſt. I will not kill him, Frampton——Urge | 


me, no arther My mind is torn to pieces. 


Fram. Believe me, my lord, you are not in a 


- right courſe, to heal it. 


£4 Euſt. No matter; you have refus'd to ben | 
witneſs of my conduct, Mr. Frampton. | 


Frum. And do fo, {till : I never had the leaſt 
reaſon to doubt your. bravery; and as this is an 
affair, in which only principals can be concern d, 
I hope it will be no imputation, upon mine, if I 


decline ſeeing your lordſhip engaged in a ſtrife, 


where I cannot wiſh. you ſucceſs. 


ILA Euſt. I ſhall not preſs you; but have yet a 


La gu. 


requeſt to make. 
Fram. Name it, my lord. 
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ILA Euſt. If 1 ſhould fall, deliver this letter, to 
my father; and if there be any circumſtance of 
my miſconduct, left untold, which may do Harriet 
juſtice, inform him of it, fully. | muſt now go 
ſeck, for a leſs cautious friend, than Mr. Frampton. 

_* Fram. Your lordſhip. will ſcarcely ever fiad a 
fincerer. (Exit lord Euſtace.) Of what oppoſice qua- 
lities, is this young man compounded? What a 

mixture, of good, and evil! But are we not alt 
made of the ſame materials? The devil bimſelf 
cannot always miſlead a man, that has principles; 
they will recur, in ſpite of him, and make their 
owner act rightly, upon trying occafions.—— This 
letter to his father, ſhews him to be a man of 
honor. Something muſt be done, to preſerve, 
him.—-I cannot give him up.— An experiment, 
tho a hazardous oe, muſt be wal. Ar 


elk 1s | Exit. 
8 C E N E. Sir W illiam's dpartmeis.. 
Buer HARRIET, and Mrs, WINIFRED. 


Har. When ſhall 15 tortured mind "AR reſt! 
Gracious heaven, preſerve me from diſtraction J. 
Perhaps, in a few moments, my father's {word 
may pierce my huſband's heart. Why has that 
tender name eſcap d my lips? Reſentment ſhould 
have ſtopt its paſſage to My tongue, and 3 
oppoſed its utterance. | 

Mrs. Win. 1 don't ſee any harm, child, in your: 0 
calling him your huſband, tho' to be ſure he is not 
ſo, in law.—But J wou'd. have you hope the beſt, 
Harriet. 

Har. No, I will hope no {es ſhou'd, 
1 hope ?—My pride, my reafon might have ſcorn'd 
him, Ig, but I will love him, and _ Si 

ea 


—— — — 
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dead ? ——Wou'd I had died, the hour before uy 


liſten'd to your counſel, and ſet at nought, the au- 
thority of my father, - Tour cruel kindneſs has 
undone me. 

Mrs, Win. 1 ſhou'd not have thought of meeting 
ſuch a return, for that kindneſs, from you, Miss 
Evans. 

Har. Forgive, whe pity my diſtraction, madam ! 
*Tis I that have brought ruin, on ye all—— Burt if 
you ever loved me, think of ſome. means, to find 

my brother out: he may prevent this duel, and 

fave me from the loweſt depth of miſery. . 

Mrs. Win, Really, child, you are 3 

ignorant; you talk as if you were at Monmouth, 
where our family are known, and properly reſpected 
T but in ſuch a place as London, it may poſſibly 
be as difficult, to find out an Ap Evans, as any of 


thoſe muſhroom gentry, whoſe Table does not con- 


tain above three generations. 
Har. My deareſt aunt, do not place bars. daher 
my only hope 3 let all our ſervants be ſent out to 


ſſeek him. 


Mrs. Win. Well, child, if it will make you 
eaſy, they ſhall go, directly; ; tho I am of opinion 
it will be but a fruitleſs inquiry. But the being too 
_ eaſily prevail'd upon, is my greateſt foible——I 
with I had a little of Sir William? 8 obſtinacy, about 
me. 

Har. n ak; I am on "the rack ; d 


not loſe time, I beg of you. 


Mrs. Win. Well, be SE] L will ſend 8 
they ſhall ſearch all the genteel coffee. houſes, at the 
Weſt end of the town—it is impoſſible he ſhou'd 
be in the city. But don't let your father know, 


that I told Iu of the duel: he thinks women are 
N e 3 with LF. Ch 5: 8 has no 
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more reſpect for the empreſs· queen, or che cxarina' 


unt 1 have for a > county Juſtice.” FEEDS 
[Exit Mrs. Winifeed.. 


- er How, can | the be inſenſible, to gfiefs'lil hike - 
ne! e | 


t 15 5 Enter Sir WILLIAM, 
Sir Wm. What, up fo early, Harriet! Who 


0 has diſturbed your reft ?. 


Har. O Sir! where is Wir powerful opiate to be 


| found, that can reſtore it? 


\ Sir Ww. The conſciouſneſs. of Four own "TROY 
and my dee of your: only fault, ſhov'd ler 


| your mind at 


Har. What! while that faule een your 


dear life, and robs my brother of the beſt of fatherst - 


unworthy as I am to call you by that name. 


* Wm, Her grief almoſt unmans me. ( . * ; 


Why are you agitated thus? 
Har. O'do not make my brother hate ie; too — 
Will he not call me parricide ? or i— 


- 


Sir Wm. Who has acquainted: you, with this N 
affair? I did not think there was a heart ſo 


brutal. But do not, Harriet, thus alarm youre 
all may be yet repaired. 


Har. Never, Sir, never! for ties T vow, that 
I mond lord Euſtace arm his hand, againſt your life, 
no power on earth, ſhall ever make me his. 

FSi #m, Harriet, the laws of honour muſt be 


ſatisfied; and FR I was firſt bleſt, with the fond 


_name of father, yours then becarme my molt peculiar 


care; nor life, nor aught on earth, is half ſo dear 


to me. .—Nay; Hariict, do not weep! 1, blame you 
notz your youth, and innocence, have been deceiv'd. 


Har. You are too good, too gentle to me, Sir; 


* _ deſerv d all che diſtreſs I feel.— Vet wok me, 
ID — 
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Sic—If this muſt, be—might not my brather, Sir, 
dear as he is to me 


: Sir Wm. My determination cangot now be alter a: 
N my child. be 


1 


I ROBERT: 


Rob. Captain Loyd, Sit, deſires to fie your ho- . 
noc. 


Sir Nn. Shew him up. ler Robert. 
n 


Sir Hm. Leave me, 1 une leave me, ( Ex. 
. ber.) e e ty 

Har. My father! e TO LE in Harriet, 

b Wn. "Mr y heart Be e eds for her. ö 


LP 


g Re 8 


5 


a- 1 3 


iter Captein L 0 * P. 8 F N * 


989 Ibavé erouded all the fail Leo Ae to 
come up with you, baronet; and now that I am here, 
I ſhould be glad to know, | in what ſoundings we are, 
and whether \ we are to ſteer ſtarboard, or larboard ?. 
Sir Mn. My letter, I believe, captain, muſt have 
given you to underſtand the reaſon, of my deſiring 
to ſee you; at preſent, I am unhappily engaged, in a 
duel, and the opinion J have, both of your bravery, 
| andriendſhip, made me look upon you as the pro- 
pereſt * of my acquaintance, to be my ſecond. 
\ _ Cape. As to that matter, Sir. William, I think, * 6 
have diſcharged as many broadfides, as any gentle- 
man in the navy tho I never yet drew a trigger, 
out of the line; but powder and ball, I ſuppoſe, do 
pretty much the ſame execution, by land, as by ſea; 
| tho! ſtanding fair to the windward, is, "ſometimes, of 
great uſe to us, baronet. - ' 

Sir Vm. It is of little conſequence, which way the 
vine tits, at 8 captain. 


Ms © a 


* 


— : ; $7 


, — ; 


ny 
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Capi. I can't ſay much to that, Sir Willam.— But 
1 piſh you had acquainted me with this buſineſs, a 
day or two ago, I Thou'd have lik'd to have made a 
little will—But, ?*tris no great matter, neither For 
if I ſhould pop over, you daughter s huſband will 
be my heir. 
Sir Vn. There is not the leaſt occaſion, for that 
— ay captain, as your life will not be endan- 
er 4 


mak not every man aboard her, fight ? All bur the 
chaplain, and i ſhou'd be buſy, in his way, too. 
Sir Mn. In this caſe, my friend, you need be no 
farther concern'd, than to ſee that che laws of honor, 
are not violated. 
Capt. Hold, hold, Sir William! this may do, for 
ſome of your freſh water ſparks, but Jerry Loyd - 
will never lie to, when the ſignal's given for chace— 
no lug-ſail work, for me; 1 fhall come pouring 
don upon them. But, pray, who is your antago- 
niſt? And what is the cauſe of your quarre]? Was 
it a drunken buſineſs ?—l was pretty jolly, my- 
ſelf, laſt night, but don't remember that 1 bad Won, | 
With any one, except the. waiter. 
1 Sir W/m. I ſhou d be aſham'd, captain, were 5 
. = weak enough to run into one vice, from the con- 
| ſequences of another, or hazard my life, this day, 8 
| = For having been guilty of exceſs, Jaft night. 


Capt. How ſo? When the ſhip; is once engaged, . 


Capt. Well! if that is not the caſe, I don't know . 


what it is. For Ithink you are not quarrelſome, when 

Et you are ſober, But have you breakfaſted ? Tho? 

| you may have no great appetite, my ſtomach has 

XxX ih ready for a meſs, this half hour, I can tell you. 
Sir Wn, We ſhall a cer FP 1 8 in 

dle next FROM: 5 


cap. | : | 


Capt. Let us make to the ann directly; and 
5 while we are laying in'our proviſions, you may tell 


me who is you man, and all about it. [Exeunt. : 


iter D EUSTA CE, Colonel EVANS, 5 


and a Servant, . he 
. 3 Euft. Let your maſter know, that L am i ble; 
Col. This is the moſt romantic affair, my lord, 

95 ever 1 heard of. To {et out determined to ſtand 

your enemy's fire, without returning it! | 

LA Euft. The wrongs, I have done him, and his 


family, ſhou'd be atoned, and not increaſed, e6lo- . 
nel; and were it now within my power, I wou'd | 


not take his life, even to ſave my own. 


Col. There I think you are right, my lord; ber 1 
can't ſay I ſhou'd carry. my politeneſß, ſo far, as to 


make him a compliment, of mine, 


IAE. There is ſomething much higher chan 5 : 

liteneſs, in the queſtion, at preſent—juſtice, colonel— 

A man may diſpenſe with the one, but not the other. 
Col. I am intirely of your opinion; but as your 


ſentiments are ſo very delicate, and that you really 


love the girl, why may not I, as your ſecond; ſtep . 
in, and fave the exploſion of gunpoyder, and ws 


lady” s character, by preventing the duel?” 


T4 Euſt. 1 will not ſuffer it. N 
Col. As you intend to offer her your 95 whok 
this buſineſs is over, I don't ſee why you ſhou'd run 


the hazard, of loſing life or limb; and if the father 


by a man of honor, as you 22 i ls, Tſhou' n N 18 
(Harriet, behind the gener) 1 of N N 


Har. 1 Vill net be refrained No I will ruſh be- f 


tween their cruel * EF: : 


Enter 


„ re 


| 
1 
| 
i 
1 
ik 
I} 


— 


b. af the 185 b . at 1 te . 1 
WI LLII „ 4d HARRIET. . 


0 Her. My 1 here! then heaven 5 heard | 

my prayer, By ib 

Sir Wim. My ſon "oe * 

Col, My father! 

Har. Will you not ſpeak to me? be the Col 
who turns from ber.) | 

Ld Euſt. Are you her 3 iN 

Col. Yes, I 3 that Ae 0 fated gil! 1 

Sir Wm, What can this mean? Are you come hi- 
1 to abet the man, who has diſgraced wo Hilfen! | 

Col. My father can't ſuppoſe it. 
Sir Mn. Retire; this moment, then, * 0 her 
by you——My 1 . am ready to attend you, 
ng y. N 

Har. You ſhall not 80, for 1 will cling, for. erer, 5 
here, (Falls at Sir William's feet.) 

LA Ea, 1 cannot bear this ſight—Pray hear, me, 
Sir $4 dp 

Sir Wm. Take. her. away. (To the Cel. * . 
no time for expoſtulation——Come, my 00e 0 
14 Euſtace.) | 

Col. Nay then, Sir, 1 muſt interfere—1 cannot 
| ſuffer you to turn aſſaſſin, even for her—Lord Eu- 
' face has not-charg'd his piſtols, nor does he mean 
to raiſe his arm againſt Rowan cannot E Ae his ö 


life, upon theſe terms. 


Sir Wm. Does he deſpiſe me, then? 
Har. A little gleam of E breaks i in upon n me, 


(Afi 3. 


Ld Eupt 'Your ſon can anſwer that, Sir William. 
Cal. With truth, my lord, I fay you do not— 
end you muſt anſwer me. (To 0 * . Land 1 

1. 


, 


C fin 
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Lad Eu. Your being perfectly acquainted! with 
my intentions, towards your ſiſter, before I knew. 
that you were related to her, ſhou'd, I think, be 
a ſufficient anſwer, to ny demand . can poſſibly 


have to make: 


Col. By no means, my lord 3 tho? your: tender- 
8 neſs for che weakneſs you have caoſed, may incline 
you to repair her Joſt honor, I muſt and will, be 
guardian of my own 3 and nothing but | your meet- 
ing me, on fair and equal na: can n heal the woung 
Iu have given it, : 
Sir Vm. Now, Harry, you are my fon. Fi <6 
Har. Inhuman brother! will. ee but his ſe | 
content your rage? Let me die for him. 
Id Euft My angel Harriet !— But ſince i it muſt be 
o, Lam ready, colonel. ( Afige.) © 
Col. I hope your lordſhip thinks 1 ſtand W 
of my obligations to you, by preventing your en- 
gaging, on ſuch dN ane for chat e 
2 £ 
Ld Eu. You wrong her much; it is J done am 
uilty. _ 2 
8 Sir Vn. It 18 wy my. fon 3 Harriet is inno- 5 
cæent. 
n chat be bel have a double tight to venge- 
ane 
-£d Euft Jos haves coke a to chuſe your repa» 
ration, Sir, and I attend you. ; 
Har. When ſhall my miſeries end [3 


| 45 Lord EUSTACK, and Col. EVANS, are going 
| off, Enter Mr; FRAMPTON. 0 


8 8 
4 2 
* 


 Framp. I have, this moment, madam. 5 
Sir Wil. What can _ mean ? | 
Ld Euſt. Frampron! 
Framp. I have no ſort of buſineſs with your ur lord 
Ds 


RI 
== 


- 


% 
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ſhip, my commiſſion is directed u Pix Milken 
Evans, i and lady Euſtace. 

Har. Do not uma me, Sir 1 am vot lady, 
12 . 

Sir Wm. Nor ever ſhall 13 


Framp. That is a point, that will not, I think, 
admit of being conteſted. 
Col. You are miſtaken, Sir; — this i is 8 
% _ Euft. 1 am on the bn yourſelf, my 
ien 


"IH, 


\ 


Framp. You muſt give me leave to Fr ak, then— - = 


| When I ſaw the diſtreſs, and anxiety of your mind, 

I was fully. fatisfied- of your honourable intentions, 
towards this lady, from the letter you entruſted me 
with, which yet remains -unopened, —I determin'd, 

if poſſible, to preſerve both your life, and” honours. 
for her fake, by preventing your duel, with her fa- 
fe and your e wick 2 Anne Mount- 

T. * ‚˖ 

Col. The firſt event, Sir, has been 3 
without your affiſtance, and I will venture to Promile,. 
that the ſecond ſhall-never take place. 

Framp. I am quite of your opinion, Sir. As I 
:come, this moment from lord Delville, to acknow- 
leqdge this fair lady, as his ſon's wife but this letter 
Sir William, will more fully . his ant 
ſentiments. 

Id Euft. My generous friend! my — * angel! 

_ Framp. My lord, 1 neither deſire, nor deſerve, 
your thanks, —IF I have been, in any way, ſervice- 
able to you, attribute it to my real * to 
your truly amiable wife. 

Col. 1 do n not underſtand all this, - : 


TRE 


* 
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„ WINIFRED.- 


gary 


Mrs. Win, . Tis 3 as I gueſs d, eraktly.— All aber: 
and no fire My nephew, here! Then ſomething 
may be done — ! rejoice to ſee you, Harry. 
Sir Wm. Lord Delville has behav'd, like 2 man 
of honour; but yet I muſt inform you, Sir, that 
the generoſity of his conduct, cannot efface the 
baſeneſs of his ſon - My daughter ſhall never be his 
wife —He has diſgrac'd her. (7% Frampton. 
£4: Euft. Never, Sir]! Here is my witneſs—this 
letter, which I now entreat my Harriet to =" 
woill fully prove, that had I fallen by your Naa. 
1 her honour wou'd have been Preſerv d. 
6 Har. I will not read it. To 
Mrs. Win. L think that w was s behaving 1 ike a man 
of quality. 
Fran, Let me entreat you; Sir William, to > look ; 
it over, as I can, with truth and honour, atteſt the | 
| fincerity of the write. 
Col. There need no farther vouchers... Let Har- . 
riet now determine, for herſelf. - 
Har. The ſtruggle is too "great, — cannot ſpeak © 
Leave me, my lord— "© eg 
IA Euſt. * whilſt I have lie, will 1 forlake | 
vou. 
„Har. It cannot be, my lord Tho: IL hive 5 
higheſt ſenſe of gratitude, for lord Delville's good - 
nels to me, and tho I believe you perfectly ſincere, 
in what you ſay, at preſent ; yet the humiliating ſitu- 
ation, into which you have plunged me, the diſtreſs 
you have, brought upon mp nir, rn attachment 
to another lady—— 14115 3 
Ld Eup. With ſhame J moſt confeſs. my fling © | 
with a lady, whom I cou'd.not have lov d, even had“ | 
wh Harriet been unknown e - i 


1 * 1 L mw L 
N Cul. 
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* 


. * NOS 
— — — — * 


— 


e —ů² . ] 
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This letter is a ſufficient, and convincing pt 
your: conttition. Take ler A ſne in, _—_ Gal 
yours. - 


Col. I think I may venture to affure your — 


that lady Anne Mountlort will be very ready to 


forgive your want of paſſion for Wy, as her parti- 
ality for me, might, perhaps, have been tlie cauſe 
of her blindneſs, to your ſaperibr merit s. 
Lu Euſt. I congratalate your good fortune,” o- N 
loneli and am indebted to your generofity, for Ws 


ing every ſhadow. of difficulty, on lady Anne's ac- 


count. 
Mus Vin. Nephew, bits 70u'} joy—There wilt 


be one wom of quality, at leaſe in Iten family 


Har. Weak as 1 am, en Ju Cander 
my reſolutioaon 5 

Ld Eat. 1 have no hope, bus: in your i . 
tion, Sir: you are her father, and have Been moſt 
offended ; yet you, perhaps, have the goodneſs to 
forgives © (To Sir Milliam.) | 

Sir Wm. Aye, and give, 6000 my lord; "thi en 


who: ſincerely repents of error, is farther removd 


from vice, than one Who has ne' er been fa 1 * 
15 


Lai My vile! (Buibraring "EE | 

Har. The commands of a 1 — Waere ber- 
ſiſted— Ol my lord, how: different are my. 
ſenſations, from thoſe I ſuſtained, when. I — 
to beſtowi this hand, wirhout bis ſaneen —But 
take it it: is yrs, for even, now. 

L Buſt! Then every wilvof my fondbeart . 


Cal: Joy to your lord@hip; al my . 
Nam, F firicerely will your lady ſhip alF thi 

| pineſs, which I well know you have deſerdꝰ d:: 
Ld Zan And you, my friend} ſhall . a 
us he have ſteef d my courſe to this Bleſt har- 
vous thro? all the : ſhoals and quick-ſarids of 


£ 


— 


A 


* 


* 


Lou POR be Auer too, if ought within ny 2 | 
tune, or my power, can Tender you To. 
Fran. Continue to preſerve your preſear bliſs, my 
lord, and I am over paid. 
Mes. Win. I think 1 have a right to partake, in 
your ladyſhip's felicity, — 85 hs. principal ſhare I 
have had, in bringing this event to paſs. 1 hope 
1 t lord Delville os zen properly inform'd—— 


Eu; Captain L O Y: D. 


That man is my perpetual torment. 
Capt, Why, hey-day, Sir William ! What wind's 
a blowing, now? You ſeem to have caſt anchor, 
_ - when I thought you were putting out to ſea. —Here 
is the whole crew aſſembled; Miſs Winifred, and 
all, Do women fight duels? If 1 had chem on 


board the Dreadnought, I'd clap them all under 


| hatches, before ſhe engaged. But come along, 
baronet, you don't mean to ſlack ſail, now, 1 hope | 
l thought, by this time, we ſhou'd have made a 
few eyelet holes, in the enemy's rigging. 
Sir Vm. I hope, my good friend, you will excuſe 
my ſceming inattention, to your impatient brayery, - 
when I tell you, that our conteſt has ended happily, 
and that you may now wiſh all this cn. as 
well as lord Euſtace, joy. 
Capt. He is to be married, then, it 88 | 
hope, madam, you'll believe me, another time. (To 
Mrs. Winifred.) 
Mr. Win. Yes, when you tell truth, captain But. 
at preſent, you happen to be a lrtle out, in your 
ſoundings, for the up 's name is not the lady Anne, 


but the lovely Harriet- 
ralked of, 


Capt. Well, well, Ml i is one to me. 8 ſhe is 
bound for the port of matrimony, I am content— 
N 2 R - =p 


The country girl, you 


| 
1 
1 
1 
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_ and fol wiſh. your lordſhip, your ladyſhip, and all 
| happ ſhips, a proſperous voyage, to the June of 


appineſss. 
ei William. . 
They promiſe fair, to reach that wiſh'd-for port: : 
For virtue, tho? of winds and waves the 10 58 
By paſſions ſhaken, and by danger croſt, 
On life's great fea, 1 is never wholly loſt. | 
Some power divine condudts her iwelling fails, 
And, of her due reward, + the kldom fails. 
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* P 4 8 0 8 1 E, 
Written by the Author of the Paoroour, 
And Spoken by Mrs. CLIVE. 


- LON Gt to 4 Jens ils with * — 
I How you approve me, as a politician? 
II be thought was mine. I told the ſcridling dame, 
This part of i nifred, is much too tame ; 
Al but the town, ſaid I, they'll all agree, 1 
That a tame character, will not ſuit me: 
I hate ſuch lifeleſs, water · gruel ſtuff; 
Quicken her well, with politicks, and ſnuff: 

Small quantities of both, will be but teizing; 

Give them enough, and ſet the town a . 

Her ſcribbling vanity at this was ſtung; | 
Would have diſputed Hold, fays I, you're wrong, 
Don't be ſo raſh, to draw on me, your 7 he 

I have a waders, ſhould I take the field, 
A better, never did a woman wield; , 

Youll find, when once my paſſion is afloat, _ 
The ſoul of Ceſar, in a petticoat ! | 
„ Aye, but,” ſays ſhe, © in politicks there s danger, 
«* To courts, and ſtate affairs, Lm quite a ſtranger.” 
So much the better, thou moſt ſimple woman, 
Blunders, in politicks, are not uncommon. 
When you miſtake, the town will think you clever, 
Think that you mean great folks, and clap, for erer; 

Old England, like a boy, loves wicked fun, 

. Abuſe your betters, and your work is done. 
Small game the Engliſh ſpirit will not follow, 
+ ?Tis at the nobler chace, you whoop, and hollow! 
Oieer hedge, and ditch, you helter ſkelter fly. 8 

Start but a fate/man—Yoax ! the hounds full cry PH 

To pick up leſſer game, you will not ſtay, _ = ets | 
| While the fox runs, the hare may ſteal e | = 
"I Our auth'reſs is the hare—who trembling: . | 
Till ſhe eſcapes this dreadful pack of wit: | 
She hopes you will not hunt her, ſhe's Calm * 
But r to Mercy, as the nobleſt call 5 | 
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Ac length the-withed-for wedding's broygh 
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